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THE DWARF. 



CHAPTER L 



THE CONFERENCE. 



I WAS now the Queen^s Dwarf. True, the title 
might not be sonorous, and the service itself 
promised to be fraught with peril; but for. 
these things I cared nothing. My ambition 
was in some measure gratified. I was looked 
upon, not according to my appearance, but 
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according to my intellect. I had already 
helped to do good service^ and hoped to do still 
more^ and I 'was content to bear all, dare all, 
and suffer all, in order to work out my own 
destiny. I thought over the particulars of my 
last conversation with the spirited Queen with 
singular satisfaction, because I saw, now more 
than ever, that in me she recognised a kindred 
spirit, and was therefore more likely to receive 
me with favor and treat me with respect. In 
what I had said relative to the Hungarians, I 
was confident that I had made a just 
report. 

During the many 'months which Kris- . 
tan and I had spent amongst them, I had 
uniformly heard Maria Theresa spoken of with 
an enthusiasm about which there could be no 
mistake. 

With a sagacity natural to her, she had 
taken the right road to secure their allegiance, 
by recognising their fair claims, and establishing 
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their ancient rights and customs on a liberal 
basis. 

After centuries of civil broils and dissen- 
sions, during which this gallant people bore 
with the utmost impatience the yoke of the 
House of Austria, they were now, for the first 
time, beginning to be content with it, and the 
new-found feeling had, in a great measure, 
sprung from the prudent concessions made by 
their new Sovereign, who, so far from diminish- 
ing her authority by the act, had made it still 
more indisputable, by thus yielding freely to 
their fair demands. All this I knew, and it 
was this knowledge which had prompted 
me to hazard the advice which was so sin- 
gularly well taken, both because in itself it 
seemed reasonable, and because it happened to 
be that which the Queen herself had resolved 
upon. 

After a period, I turned my thoughts to the 
approaching ordeal, in which I was to play a 
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tt i»tiU nioro prominent part. Strange as it 
may appear, the contemplation gave me Uttle 
trouble* My arrangementa were all made— 
tny courHO of proceedings determined upon — 
and secure iu myself, my plans, and my in- 
strumeiitB, I took it for granted that fiulure, if 
not impossible, wa«, at least, exceedingly inv« 
probable. As to the conference intended to be 
hold iu my presence, I was perfectly at my 
onne. Certain precautions were to be taken-^^ 
certain things to be done, and if these were net 
accurately complied with by those who had the 
power of command and accomplishment in their 
own hands, I was determined that the respon-^ 
sibility must and should remain with them, 
since I was resolved that I would neither 
accept or chance it, save on my own terms. 
This was a hardy resolution, but the 
Queen's favor strengthened me, and, on t^e 
whole, as matters turned out, it was a wise 
one. 
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I had hardly conoluded my meditations on 
the subject, when the door opened, and the 
Qu6eh again entered, accompanied by the 
Duke and his brother, Prince Charles of 
LorrainC) the idd of the Austrian army, (and 
worthy of the distinction by his courage and 
great military talent), and attended by General 
KevenhuUer, Prince Lobkowiti, and the Counts 
Nugent and Traun. 

When the Queen had taken her seat, she 
addressed herself to me^ while every member 
of her council, who stood in a semicircle, re- 
gaatded me with fixed, grave, and particulat* 
attention. 

" You still persist," she said, " in your ac- 
cusation against those noblemen of our court 
and kingdotn^ whose natnes you have mentioned 
AB conspirators Against our life ?" 

" I do, my liege*" 

" And you are willing to be judged by the 
effects of the plan which you have originated 
for their detection ?" 
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*' My liege, I am." 

'^ It is proper you should be informed, and 
perfectly understand," she continued, ^Uhat 
an accusation, on your part, found to be false, 
will be attended with consequences unpleasant 
— perhaps fatal to yourself." 

I bowed. 

^^ And to your accomplice, if such he should 
turn out to bo." 

I bowed again* 

^^ It is right, also, it should be told you, 
that the liquid delivered by you has been tried 
on various animals, and that we are informed 
minutely of its effects. You will, therefore, 
report what you expect those effects would 
bo." 

'* For some time, my liege," I replied, un* 
hesitatingly, " its effects would be unobserved. 
1 Lis period of apparent inaction would last ac- 
cording to the strength and size of the person 
or uuimal to which it is administered. Its 



flmt poHHve eflbott would be preoeded by 
languor tnd weaknoMi gradually ending in 
nausea and paiui which would speedily become 
intolerable^ and be sure to end fktallyi for no 
known antidote could preserve or even relieve 
the suflbrer/' 

When I had ended| the Queen looked to the 
Duke^ who had been recurring to his notes as 
I went on. 

^^ He speaks the truth — such are the symp- 
tomS| and such the result/' replied the Duke, 
in answer to her look* 

The Queen touched a small silver bell, 
which lay before her on the tablCi and its 
tinkle had scarcely sounded| when Kristan 
entered. 

He appeared to be prepared for the sum- 
mens, and to be aware of the cause. At least, 
I supposed so, for on looking at him, 1 per- 
ceived that his timidity had vanished, and that 
he was now on very comfortable terms with 
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himself. lu fact, mattaw had progreaaed mofe 
fi^Yorably thw he had dared to e^^peot, and 
now that tax important piece of service was about 
to be rendered to the cmwn, he aaw no reason 
why he should not plume himaelf a littie on 
the credit of being one of the principal instru- 
ments who were to per&nn it But the per- 
sonages with whom he had now to deal, did 
not understand this kind of self-glorification, 
and when he adventured ouce or twice to speak 
without being commanded to do so, he was at 
once silenced in the most peremptory and de-' 
cided terms. 

On the contrary, the confidence refused 
to him was given unhesitatingly to me, 
and I was desired to give him such general 
directions as I thought might be useful for the 
furtherance of the end which all had in view. 
In doing so, I managed to make him un- 
derstand more precisely the slippery ground on 
which we both stood, and that it demanded 
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ihe utmost oiroumspeotion on his part, particu- 
larly, not to show by any alteration of tone or 
toianner, towards his intended employers, that 
he was not heartily in their service, and dis- 
{X)i^ed to earn their gold. 

" Tour life may be said to be in your own 
hand," i observed, " from this moment until 
the fetters are on the limbs of those who seek 
to make you the instrument of their enormous 
guilt. You have a part to play that will test 
all your powers, for you must appear eager, 
and yet not too much so, and you must insist 
on all precautions being taken for your escape 
with as much earnestness, as if you really 
meant to make the attempt. Eemember that 
you are jealously watched by those who would 
not scruple to give you the death of a dog at 
a moment's warning, if they even suspected 
you of treason to their cause ; and observe, 
moreover, that should we fail to establish their 
guilt, both you and I will incur a vast respoii' 
B 5 
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Aibility, of wbiob it will not be easy to rid 
ourselves witbout inoouvenienoe." 

After tbin aignifloant prefaoo, wbioh had its 
elfect upon bini, I prooeoded to give him more 
preoiae clireotiouB, to which he listened with 
the giouteat attoutioU| and when I had fin- 
ished, lie wutt doHivedi by the Duke of Lorraine, 
to bold bimaelf in readiness to act according to 
my bidding on the following night. 

Before bo quitted the presence, I was again 
nsked by the Queen herself, if I could be cer- 
tain of bis good faith and fidelity. 

^* I have no reason to doubt either, my 
liege," said I, readily. ** If ho bas deceived 
me, be deoeives himself still more, and I 
promise him that I will bo the first to de- 
nounce bis troaoliery, should I perceive the 
bligbtest uppearanoo of it, as I have been the 
foreniost to encourage him to be honest, loyal, 
and firm." 

** More cannot bo required or expected," 
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said Frinoe Charles, smiling. ^^ The proposi- 
tion is a fair one, my liege, and, fortunately, 
we now hold in our own hands the means to 
prevent all evil consequences, and to punish 
either treachery or falsehood, should they ap- 
pear." 

The Great Kristan was dismissed, wearing a 
much more modest air than when he entered 
the royal closet, and shortly after the members 
of the conference or consultation separated, 
and I was left once more alone. 
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cnArTER II. 



l*nKI*AllATlOMB. 



A Mi Dint dfiy und tlio next I was left to my- 
^oLf. t WUH HodulouHly uttondcd, liowovor, by 
iho mUM^ nummi Horvitor^ who had brought mo 
my flt'Ht iiM^ul, but the shades of evening hud 
ffdlfitiy Mud M\\\ my Holitudo was porfoetly un- 
broken. ThiN wus not unpleasant to mc. I 
luid the y^iii of u lively imagination, and ho 
wlio poHH(iHMO.s that, can boast, at least, that in 
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some degree he is independent of the extetnal 
world. True it is^ that this gift may beoom^ 
a blessing or a oursoi as we use it or abuse 
it: 

Men of weak minds and indolent habits may 
live on phantasy until every other food be- 
comes distasteful to them, while, to him of high 
purpose and generous ambition, it ia often the 
pabulum vitce^ from which is elaborated all that 
constitutes fame, secures power, or insures re- 
spectability. 

The absurd day-dreamer who loiters 
through life, awaiting the realization of 
visions begotten of a diseased fancy and ill«re- 
gulated mind, (and there are many of the 
species abroad), is a mere incubus on society-^ 
a drone in the hive, which it is the duty of the 
more energetic members to discountenance cmd 
avoid; but he who to great and seemingly 
impossible conceptions, adds a daring and de« 
t«rmined will— a resolution to suffer and sue- 
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oeed— -who fixes his eye on the mountain 
height, and thinks no toil too great to reach 
the summit — tJiat man's eareer is likely to be 
worthy of record, even though insurmount- 
able obstacles should cross his path, and blast 
his hopes, and end his aspirations in an early 
grave. 

I have always, myself, been a visionary 
of the latter class, and I have not a doubt that 
it has boon beneficial to me, in a general 
sense. It has boon tho precursor of success, 
because it looked for and prepared for it, and 
because it left as little as possible to chance, 
and forestalled obstacles by previously con- 
sidering how tho greatest might be over- 
come. 

Young as I was, there was no possible combi- 
nation of circumstances that could take me by 
surprise, because, in the depths of the forest 
or in tho darkness of night, I had met with, 
and, in fancy, surmounted them. There was 



I- 
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no path so precarious that I had not trodden, 
no peril so great that I had not dared, no foe 
so powerfdl that I had not coped with, no fiite 
so disastrous that I hi^d not looked at with an . 
unflinching eye. My heart was steel, my 
nerves were adamant, my spirit never sunk nor 
was shaken in these fantastic encounters, and 
now, in the real struggle of life, I found the 
benefit of all these visionary engagements with 
Fortune, inasmuch, as with great readiness of 
resource and aptness of application, they 
brought also that perfect self-reliance, which, 
perhaps, can only be completely attained by 
those who, in silence and solitude, have dipped 
deep into the secret places of their own souls, 
and learned accurately to measure their weak- 
ness as well as their strength. 

I trouble my readers with these obser- 
vations, in order that they may understand 
perfectly, why it was, that at this critical 
period of my life, I was so firm and self-pos- 
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MMed as I have stated myself to be. I really 
do not wish either to conceal my own defects or 
toezaggeiate myowniu^hieyements, such as they 
« were^ but^ at the same time, I think it is only 
/airly due to myself to exhibit clearly the state 
and habits of my own mind, because the prin- 
ciples of action which influenced me will 
thereby be more clearly understood, and it t^U 
be seen that my imperturbability proceeded as 
much or more^ from forethought and prepa- 
ration, as from reckless personal daring, or 
natural insensibility to the possible perils 
which mighty without the nicest management, 
spring from the enterprise in which I had so 
deliberately engaged. 

To say the truth, during, the many hours, 
in which I was now left to myself, the coming 
incidents of the evening, eventful as I knew 
they must be, played a very subordinate part 
in my meditations. The line of action which 
I had resolved upon, had been long clearly 



XSB DWAB7. 17 

marked out in my own mind — the chances of 
success or failure sufficiently thought over— 
the variation of circumstances provided against 
— and all this was a sufficient guarantee to 
myself that every contingency had been at- 
tended tO| and, so &r as I coidd, provided 
for. This knowledge was quite enough for 
me, and I had early dismissed the matt^ 
partly from my mind| in order to occupy it 
with the equally novel and engrossing subjects 
of my engagements with the Queen and of her 
Majesty's position and apparently precarious 
prospects. It was evident enough that her 
councilliurs and principal adherents took a 
gloomy, or, at least, a doubtful view of them ; 
and equally evident was it, that she herself 
had higher hopes and a more indomitable 
spirit, and that while I sympathized with the 
one, I earnestly applauded the other. 

This unity of thought established a link of 
congenial feeling between us, which, whilst 
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il raised me in my oi?n eBtimatioii| roused 
•very sentiment of my better natorOi and 
hoxmi me to her interests with a foroe and 
iliryor^ which no after circumstances could 
diminish. 

Let me add^ in justice to myself, that it 
was not solely the ambition to become the 
Qonfidant of a person so exalted which princi- 
pally moved me. I think and hope that I 
would have done as much as in her cause I 
proposed to dOj had she been of humbler rank 
and similarly threatened — that is, provided I 
had discovered in her the same indomitable 
spirit, coupled with the same kind and womanly 
heart. For I did not, and could not forget, 
that amidst her own many sources of dis- 
tracting thought, she had condescended to 
remember those about whom she naturally 
believed me to be interested, and without 
even knowing the gentle and innocent girl 
for whose well-being I was so anxious, that 
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she had made her the special object of her 
attention and care. Had she studied the* ' 
surest way to secure my devotion, she could 
not have chosen a more direct path, and the 
sentiment sunk deeper into my heart, because 
I knew and felt that her kindness was spon- 
taneous, and proceeded from the instincts 
of a noble and generous nature rather than 
from any more selfish or worldly cause. 

My moods of meditation always produced 
abstraction, and in my present state of total 
pre-occupation, which had gradually mounted 
until it became intense, I heard or felt no- 
thing until a gentle hand was laid on my 
shoulder. 

Astonished, and a little abashed, I started 
up and became aware that Maria Theresa 
herself was before me. She was now dressed in 
her magnificent court robes, and glittered amidst 
gems, which fiashed as she moved, and almost 
created a halo around her princely person. I 
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dare say ahe waa pleaded at the evident 
blending of respect amd admiration which my 
features and manner evinced at her presence ; 
for she smiled graciously^ and her vc^ce 
was kindly and encouraging, as she ad- 
dressed me* 

" You have thought deeply, Gerald-^are 
you still assured that you have reasoned rightly 
and judged accurately ?'' 

^^ My liege, I am.'' 

" Then follow me." 

The ancient servant, of whom I have before 
spoken, awaited her at the door of the chamber, 
with a lamp in his hand, and as soon as she 
appeared, he led the way reverentially, and 
preceded us through several long and oom- 
plicated passages, until, by a slide door, we 
entered a large saloon, or chamber, mttgnifi- 
Cttitly furnished, and splendidly illuminated 
with a hundred perfumed lamps. 

At present, it was completely unteitonted. 
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save hj oarselreS) and the Queen eyinced no 
foqgr of being intruded upon, as her movements 
were measured and deliberate. 

At the upper end of this gorgeous room, 
were two raised seats, one of which was some- 
what lower than the other, over which was 
raised a canopy, the hangings of which were 
velvet and gold. To this canopy the Queen 
advanced, and drawing aside the internal 
drapery of crimson silk which hung in loose 
festoons, slightly looped up, here and there, 
with thick gilded cords, she showed me where, 
and after what fashion, to dispose my small 
person, so as to suffer little or no inconvenience 
myself in my ambush, while my presence 
might be made available at the yery moment 
I was wanted. 

I listened quietly to her directions, and then 
took my place, at once, in the position assigned 
me. 
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When these arrangements were made to her 
satisfaction, she bestowed upon me a few part- 
ing words of encouragement, and then quitted 
the room. 
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OHAPTEE III. 



THE THRONE-ROOM AND ITS OCCUPANTS. 



It might be about half-an-hour after the Queen 
had left the apartment, that the large folding 
doors were thrown open by a suite of servants 
dressed in the royal livery, and almost imme- 
diately after, the guests of the evening began 
to arrive. 

I disposed the drapery of the throne around 
me, so as to permit of my having a limited 
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yiew of the assembly, and a complete hearing 
of whatsoever might occur, and then set my- 
self to watch the coming event. 

The majority of those who first entered the 
room were young military men, dressed in full 
costume, but still, T thought, wearing amidst 
their gaudy court display, a serious and settled 
air. 

At first, they gathered together in detached 
groups, and conversed in under tones, 
but with considerable animation ; as fresh 
arrivals poured in, however, these little coteries 
quietly dispersed themselves about the room, 
although I remarked that a considerable 
number kept constantly hovering near the 
throne. 

By degress, the circle filled, although, as I 
afterwards heard*, many of its ordinary fre- 
quenters had made good their retreat from a 
capital so seriously threatened as Yieima was 
at the time. 
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Still the room was tolerably full, and 
amongst the company were a good number of 
ladies, one of whom particularly caught my 
attention. It way my mother. She was loaded 
with ornament, but her eye was heavy and 
dull, and her air and manner were absent and 
melancholy. 

I confess that I was not sorry to see that 
her feelings were at war with her appearance, 
and I even flattered myself that our l&st 
interview, in some degree, accounted for the 
salutary change apparent in her, for such I 
hoped it to be. 

After a little time, General KevenhuUer en- 
tered, accompanied by Oount Nugent. Shortly 
after, came Prince Charles of Lorraine and 
Count Traun, and finally the Court itself ar- 
rived— consisting of the Queen and the Qrand 
Duke, surrounded and attended by the great 
officers of state, amongst whom my eye 

VOL. m. 
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fixed itself on the Black Baron^ and neyer left 
him. 

Charged, as that brilliant society was, with 
all the elements of discord and destruction, 
the thought struck me, as I surveyed the 
scene, so outwardly tranquil and imposing, 
how dilBFerent, in reality, were the materials of 
which it was composed from what they pro- 
fessed to be, and on what slight hinges do the 
fate and fortunes of all so deemed best worth 
preserving ' sometimes turn. These moving 
figures before me, so fraught with their own 
well-devised schemes, and so priding them- 
selves on their own nicely regulated feelings, 
seemed to me, at this moment, little better than 
a set of puppets moved by my insignificant 
will. Had my ambition been a single atom 
less high-hearted than it was, I think I should 
have forsworn it for ever, as I contemplated 
that proud scene of earthly grandeur, and felt 
that a single wave of my hand — a single word 
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of my tongue, could almost dissolve it into 
chaos ; and I smiled at the presumption of 
the gilded atoms around me, who thought at 
this moment that the fate of empires and 
millions rested on their designs, when the 
breath of one — ^pointed at by them as a mon- 
strosity — could dissipate the whole at a touch, 
and play towards them the part of that destiny 
in which they so much trusted, but of 
which they were at that moment the idlest 
sport 

The evening reoeptions of Maria Theresa, 
at least at that particular time, partook of 
rather a homely and hospitable character. 
People met, and mingled, and chatted together, 
after paying their respects to Majesty ; and, 
at intervals, refreshments were handed round 
to the guests, while the Queen and the Duke 
mixed fireely with their courtiers, and she, in 
particular, often originated a conversation, and 
3 
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then listened to others as they continued it, 
for tfie purpose of quietly discovering for her- 
mA(, more accurately, the mental calibre of 
those around her, as well as in order to glean 
from their conversation some particular in- 
formation which it was her object to obtain. 

On this eventful evening, she seemed 
particularly gracious and condescendiug. With 
ineffable grace and dignified ease^ she tra- 
versed the room in di£ferent directions ; some- 
times pausing with the young and beautiful, 
to make a sportive remark, or pay a gay and 
graceful compliment to their looks, their dress, 
or their accomplishments ; and then gliding 
in amongst a knot of statesmen or philosophers, 
whom she encouraged to commence or continue 
a discussion, by her affability and the earnest 
attention she bestowed upon what they 
said. 

Among the military groups she made a 
briefer stay, merely addressing to then) some 
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slight observation, and then passing on, in 
smiling converse, with her more serious, 
but equally guarded, Duke ; who ac- 
companied her movements and assisted in 
her views. 

Her whole progress was, to me, a deeply 
anxious, yet delightful, source of study. Not • 
for a single instant did she evince the slightest 
feelings, by look or movement, that seemed 
like fear or irresolution. Had she walked in 
perfect ignorance of the treason that threatened 
her — of the uncertainty which surrounded 
her— of the many enemies, public and private, 
with whom she was about to cope, her features 
could not have been more placid, her voice 
more firm, or her step more assured and regal 
in its tread. I felt proud to call myself the 
servant of one so well deserving the homage of 
brave and gallant men ; and the honest flush 
of. gratified and exalted feeling rose to my 
brow, as I marked her general bearing, and 
thought, that I — I, was, in all human pro- 
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bability, destined to be the instrament of her 
preserTation. 

At last the moment of trial approaohed — ^the 
clock Btmck. 

It was the well-known custom of the Queen 
to retire from the circle at ten o'clock^ preyious 
to which she generally partook of a slight 
refection, served to herself and the Qrand 
Duke, while her guests were similarly served 
at the same time. All this was done as usual. 
Cakes, dried fruits, and confections of various 
kinds were the more substantial matters ; and 
the liquids consisted of wines, sherbets, ices, 
coffee, and so on — as the different tastes of 
individuals dictated. 

The arrangements were these. The matters 
were placed on tables, to which those who 
wished to partake of them proceeded, or they 
were helped as they sat, if they wished it. 
At the commencement of this slender meal, 
I observed that the Black Baron, who had 
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been absent from the room for some time, 
had re-entered and taken his seat by the 
side of my mother, and her party, which con- 
sisted of three or four young ladies, to whom 
she seemed to play the part of chaperone. Ap- 
parently, his whole attention was given to 
this group, although I could perceive that, 
ever and anon, the glance of his large, dark 
eye, was hurriedly thrown towards the seat 
of honor, where the Queen, selecting a bunch 
of green grapes, was employed in leisurely 
plucking them one by one from the branch 
and eating them, while she conversed, in an 
easy tone, with Prince Charles, who stood by 
her side, wearing a sober and determined 
air. 

As yet the Great Kristan had not made his 
appearance among the royal servants, but, at 
length, the Queen calling to her a page, said 
a single word to the boy, who bowed low, 
and instantly disappeared. 
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At this time all was perfectly quiet ; 
every person was so seated or arranged, 
as to leave the middle of the magnificent 
chamber unoccupied. 

A minute or two elapsed, and then the 
royal page returned, followed by Kristan, 
bearing in his hand a tray, on which was 
placed a silver cup, richly chased and studded 
with precious stones. < 

To give the conjurer his due — and I looked 
at him with a great deal of curiosity, mingled 
with apprehension — he behaved admirably. 
His step was firm, his features were com- 
posed, though somewhat pale, and without 
looking to the right or to the kft, he 
carried his slight load, with perfect coolness 
and self-possession, to the Queen's seat, 
where, kneeling on one knee, he pre- 
sented it. 

Glancing deliberately round the entire circle, 
she took the goblet in her hand, without 
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raising it to her lips, and pausing for a 
short time, she again took even a more 
deliberate survey of her guests. 

At this engrossing moment I looked towards 
the Baron, and saw that he was busily talking 
to an old lady who had joined his group, 
but that his eyes were rivetted to the 
ground. Meanwhile, after completing her 
survey and satisfying herself, the Queen 
handed the still untasted cup to Prince 
Charles of Lorraine, who received it defe- 
rentially, and then calling the page again 
to her side, she whispered a few words to 
him, and once more making his courtly 
obeisance, the lad went straightway up 
to the seat of the Black Baron and spoke 
to him. 

The Baron rose instantly from his seat 
when he had received the royal message ; 
but his air was changed. His face flushed, 
and then darkened ; he cast a troubled glance 

c 5 
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towards Kristan, who, on his part, was ob- 
serving the moyements of his royal mistress, 
and saw it not ; but,, after a momentary hesi- 
tation, and putting another question to the 
page;; he walked towards the throne and stood 
before it. Meanwhile, the page proceeded to 
different parts of the room, and selecting 
four individuals, he delivered his message to 
them also. I marked these men and curiously 
noted their demeanour ; none of them received 
it indifferently or as a royal message is gene- 
rally encountered. One questioned the page 
hastily but earnestly ; a second became in- 
stantly as pale as death, but obeyed the 
summons given him ; a third looked at the 
Baron, at Kristan, and at the door of the 
chamber ; and the fourth, a small, square- 
built man, portly, but by no means aristo- 
cratic, affected an air of indifference which 
his looks belied. Btill the royal mandate 
was imperative on all — none dare disobey it, 
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and within a very short period, the whole 
group stood, face to face, with their intended 
victim. 

As the last of them approached, the Queen 
and the Duke rose from their seats, and 
then, in a firm and composed voice, Maria 
Theresa said, pointing her finger to the right 
of the throne as she did so — 

" My lords, before I question you, you will 
take your places there. My page will marshal 
you." 

The lad, with great gravity, placed them 
side by side, in line, to which arrangement 
they submitted without question or remon- 
strance, although evidently not without sur- 
prise. When this was done, Prince Charles of 
Lorraipe, still with the goblet in his hand, ad- 
vanced gravely up to the Baron of Erlsfurth, 
who was the first, and offering it to him, said, 
in an audible voice — 

" The Quei^n, my lord, your sovereign and 
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mine, oommands you to pledge her in this cup. 
Drink—" 

At this moment of imminent danger, the 
Baron's characteristic hardihood returned. He 
saw that he was betrayed, and scorning to 
wince or falter, he bowed slightly to the 
Prince, and said to him, with a smile — 

" I thank you, sir, for being my cup-bearer ; 
but I do not thirst." 

Prince Charles made no reply, but passed on 
to the second, and in precisely the same words 
and tone, repeated the invitation. 

"I — I dare not, sir," was the confused 
reply. 

^^Dare not, my lord ?" said the Prince ; 
*^ and wherefore dare you not ?" 

'* I — I have drank but lately, and my head 
is bad," said the person addressed, with still 
greater confusion of manner, and striving to 
cover his first blunder. 

Prince Charles, however, accepted his ex- 
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cuse, or appeared to do so, and passed on to 
the third, a thin, spare man, who turned deadly 
pale as the Prince repeated, for the third time, 
his invitation. For a moment the culprit 
gazed at him, and then his regards were turned 
to the fatal cup, which was still extended 
towards him. At length he faltered forth the 
words — 

" I have done wrong — I will confess." 

*^ Confess to what, my lord ?" demanded the 
Prince. 

"I do prdtest " broke in the Black 

Baron. 

" Silence, sir," interrupted the Prince ; 
" you shall be heard when her Majesty's 
commands have been obeyed, and not 'till 
then." 

Turning to the fourth, in order in the group, 
he again repeated his formula, unheeding of 
the oj6Fer of confession which he had just re- 
ceived. The individual, to whom the Prince 
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no«r spoke, did not answer, aaro by a low boTf, 
and the fifth and last saved the trouble 
of repetition— 

" Tour Highness^" he said, calmly, ** must 
have some extraordinary motive for making a 
demand so perfectly unusual. If it be her 
Majesty's pleasure, I desire to be informed 
why it is that I, or those other noblemen who 
are ranged thus strangely by my side, are 
required to pa^ake of a beverage solely 
designed for the royal use, and why it is, more- 
over, that we are commanded to do so in so 
very unusual a fashion ?" 

^^ You do refuse it, my lord ?" was Prince 
Charles's only answer 

A silent bow, but the cup remained im- 
touched. 

At this moment there was a perfect — almost 
a solemn ifilence throughout the saloon, as the 
various groups, who had heretofore beeu con- 
versiug together, had been struck by the 
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singularity of the Boene, and were now anxi- 
ously watching the denou6Qient. This silence 
was first broken by Maria Theresa herself^ who 
ordered Kristan to be placed before her, and 
when he was so, she pointed to the cup, still 
in the Prince of Lorraine's hand, and asked the 
conjurer, in a quiet, grave tone, if he knew 
what it contained : — 

*^I do, my liege," he answered, in a firm 
voice. " It contains Poison, designed for your 
Majesty by these noblemen, whom his High- 
iiess has addressed, and whose agent or instru- 
ment I was hired to be." 

" Again I say I do protest " 

" We command you to be silent, my lord," 
said the Queen, turning with calm dignity to 
the Black Baron, from whom the exclamation 
proceeded. *' Your protest shall be heard in 
due time, and listened to patiently, when we 
have traced clearly, both for our own sakes 
and for the information of our assembled 
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nobles and subjects, the links of a conspiracy 
which shocks us by its turpitude as much as it 
grieves us by its ingratitude/' 

After the delivery of this speech, the Queen, 
suddenly drawing aside that portion of the 
curtain which concealed me, ordered me to 
come forth. 

There was a murmur of surprise — perhaps 
of a stronger and more mysterious feeling — 
when I answered the Queen's command and 
emerged from my hiding-place. Every one, 
however, was too anxious to hear, what was 
yet to come, to hazard more than a more mani- 
festation of wonder ; and again, in a moment, 
the silence was as deep and breathless as 
before. 

1 answered the leading questions, put to me 
by my royal mistress herself, readily and 
briefly ; and then, by her Majesty's command, 
I commenced a more systematic narrative from 
the period at which the first intimation of the 



THE DWAKF, 41 

intentions of the conspirators had been made 
to me bj Eristan. 

I went over the ground, inch by inch, leav- 
ing nothing untouched that could enlighten the 
hearers, or vindicate the truth. I spoke 
clearly, boldly, and fluently ; and long before 
I had finished, I saw that the sympathies of 
the audience were completely with me. 

When I had made an end, I made my 
obeisance, and retired a few steps to the left 
of the throne, amidst a general murmur of 
courtly approbation. 

* Standing calmly on the second step of the 
throne, Maria Theresa followed mo by a short 
address to those around her, for the whole 
circle had gradually pressed forward, and now 
stood in a sort of semicircle, the military men 
placing themselves nearest to the accused. She 
explained her reasons for selecting this parti- 
cular manner of detecting the traitors, by 
stating, that situated as her affairs now were, 
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she considered it needful for her honor, and 
for the maintenance of her character for 
justice, to prove their criminality, by undenia- 
ble evidence before those who were not only 
competent to judge for themselves of what had 
passed and was occurring; but who would 
retain the whole in their memories, and place 
it in a proper light before the world. 

^^ It is known to all,'' she said, ^^ that these 
men have been of our council, and were ad- 
vocates of what they called an honorable 
peace, but which I term the highest dishonor. 
They would have had me submit to robbery 
rather than risk danger, and they sold them- 
selves to my causeless enemies, when I hesi- 
tated to* deprive my children of their inherit- 
ance, and determined to defend it while I have 
a follower or a friend to assist me in the at- 
tempt. Had their arrest been made in secret, 
calumny would have branded it as ui^ust, and 
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had the trial now made by our good and gal- 
lant brother been less publio than it was, 
slander would have assailed it, and termed it a 
state device got up to attack and punish inno- 
cent men, by those to whom their reasonable 
advice was offered and refused. But now, our 
friends and faithful subjects, you have wit- 
nessed this most painful and revolting exhibi- 
tion, and you are given an opportunity to state 
in public the impression it has made, while, on 
our own part, we are conscious of having 
fairly fulfilled our duty to others and our- 
selves. We are ready, in the same public 
manner, to hear whatsoever exculpation those 
so criminated may now be able to adduce, and 
to give to them the same attentive ear 
which we have already bestowed on their ac- 
cusers." 

She had hardly concluded her sensible and 
spirited address, when Count Kanitz, the in- 
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dividual amongst the accused who had previ* 
ously offered to confess^ left their ranks, and 
tottering rather than walking to the foot of 
the throne, he faltered forth a declaration, 
amounting, in effect, to a wholesale confession 
of the entire diabolical scheme. He stated, 
moreover, that the prime mover and instigator 
was the Baron of Erlsfurth — that he himself 
and his companions were incautiously led to 
listen to his guilty proposals, by the splendid 
offers of advancement and reward made to 
them in the name of Louis of France, and the 
Elector of Bavaiia — and he concluded the 
whole by professing his repentance, and 
throwing himself on the mercy of his offended 
Sovereign. 

The Queen received this candid but 
cowardly confession with a cold air and a 
scornful brow, and merely saying to him that 
his avowal would be recorded, and made use 
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of, at the proper time, she turned to Prince 
Charles of Lorraine, at a signal from whom, 
Count Nugent advanced, and laying his 
hand on the Black Baron's shoulder, said to 
him — 

" I arrest you. Baron of Erlsfurth, of high 
treason against the person of her Majesty the 
Queen." 

He then passed on to the rest, and, with the 
same formality, repeated the arrest. As he 
concluded, he drew his sword, and this was 
the signal for every officer present to do the 
same. 

In a moment, a sufficient guard was formed 
around the prisoners, for such they now were, 
and they were ordered to move on. 

With a gloomy and sullen air, the Black 
Baron put himself in motion, while his com- 
panions in misfortune took their places, and 
left the presence under the conduct of their 
aristocratic guard. 
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Their departure was the signal for a general 
movement in the courtly circle who re- 
mained. 

The Queen received the congratulations of 
her guests with mild and quiet dignity, direct- 
ing the especial notice of those whom she most 
regarded to me, as a young gentleman of noble 
birth and great talent, a near relative of Count 
Nugent, (she never named my mother,) and 
whom she felt it her duty to protect and to ad- 
vance, not only for my exertions for her own 
preservation, which were great, but because 
she believed me to be possessed of abilities 
well calculated to do honor to myself, and to 
be of service to my country. 



What became of my unfortunate mother. 
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during these transactions^ I know not. She 
had disappeared early, however, and when I 
looked to where I had previously seen her 
seated, she was nowhere to be found. 
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CHAPTEE IV. 



THE queen's PliOGRESS. 



I WAJ3 now a royal favorite, and it is wonderful 
what a change such a designation makes in the 
fortunes oven of him who hai the misfortune 
to be bom a d ^varf. The perfect success of the 
scheme suggested by me, for the detection of 
and open exposure of the band of traitors, 
raised me to the height of popularity at once, 
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Hot only with those whom I had so materially 
served ; . but in the general estimation also. 
The Queen^ herself^ was the first to recognise 
the value and importance of my services ; and 
all those who revered her person, or wished 
well to her cause, were not slow to follow the 
royal example. 

Apartments were allotted me in the palace, 
for the present ; and, as all necessity for con- 
cealment was at an end, I was given to under- 
stand that I might consider myself my 
own master, and go abroad whenever I 
pleased. 

A carriage was placed at my disposal, and 
it will be readily believed that the first use 
which I made of my recovered freedom was 
to visit the friends whom I had so unwillingly 
quitted. 

I found them as I had left them — rich in 
affection for myself ; and with but one source 
of regret — that of being separated from me. 

VOL. III. D 
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It aroused me to hear Abraham's account ci 
his supervision of the Milenka's studies, and 
his care of herself; although, when the exact 
truth of the matter came to be known, it 
would appear that he was the person protected 
and cared for — as he had been too long used 
to total dependance on me to be either a wise 
provider or an effective governor, either of 
others or himself. 

For the first time, I made the Milenka a 
confidante of my late proceedings, and informed 
her of the position in which I now stood. She 
listened to me, at first, with wonder, theil 
with alarm, and, finally, her countenance 
expressed the deepest melancholy; and she 
sighed heavily, as I ended my narration. 

^^ You are not sorry, dear Milenka," said I, 
^' that I have prospered so far, and succeeded 
so well ?" 

** Sorry, Zenco^ — no," she answered, strug- 
gling to keep down her tears. 
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" Why then do you sigh — ^wherefore do you 
weep? Why not rejoice, as I have cause 
to do t" 

^^. Alas I dear Zenco, our fates are different," 
she said, patiently. "You will become the 
favorite of a queen, and take the place in 
society which your birth and talents entitle 
you to, while I must again resume my former 
avocation, and once more become the daughter 
and dependent on Kristan." 

^^ But Kristan is changed as well as I," said 
I; "he will be provided for, and it must 
depend on himself, if he should not become a 
prosperous man. You do^not think so poorly 
of me as to suppose that I could ever forget 
you, Milenka ?" 

" No — not that, Zenco — ^but — " she paused, 
blushed, and hung down her head. 

" But what ?" said I, taking her hand. 

" Ah ! 2^nco9 you do not understand my 
heart," she replied, without looking at me ; 
D 3 
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" you cannot know what it is to find a friend 
such as you have been to me^ and then to lose 
him just when he becomes most necessary to 
your happiness and peace." 

" And am I so to you ?" 

She raised 4ier eye to mine for a single 
moment, and there was a world of eloquence 
in it, that enlightened me more than a volume 
of words could have done. 

**Then — you love me, dear Milenka?" I 
asked, almost as deeply agitated as her- 
self. 

** Can you not answer for me ?" she said, 
as she slightly turned away her head. 

^^But consider, dearest Milenka," said I, 
impressively, '* that this is no slight avowal — 
no common admission. Eemembor^to whom 
and what you speak. I am but a dwarf — cast 
your eye upon me, and think if I am one to 
create a feeling of love in one so blessed by 
nature as you are, with all that she has denied 
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to me ; or if a feeling of gratitude or associa- 
tion should now raise me in your estimation^ 
pause and consider before you pledge yourself 
to a sentiment which hereafter you may think 
of with deep but unavailing regref 

" I have thought, Zenco." 

"Well?" 

" And the result of my meditation is that I 
— I look upon you as the dearest Mend ray 
heart can ever know," 

I folded her in my arms at this candid 
avowal, and proud and prosperous as my pre- 
sent position was, in the royal favor, I felt my- 
self elevated still more, in my own estimation, 
by having thus had the good fortune to secure 
the sympathy and affection of so pure and 
noble a heart. 

We sat together for an hour or two, and 
during that time we had arranged our future 
proceedings, and provided for her future wants. 
She informed me that an aged man, in a cloak, 
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who/ from her description^ I recognized as the 
servant who bad waited on me during my 
ambush in the royal closet^ bad twice paid her 
a Tisit during my absence ; the first time to as- 
sure her that I was well ; and on the second oo- 
casion to tell her that I would soon return to 
her^ and to ask her if she required any thing ; 
as he had been commissioned by a friend of 
mine to supply her. Her answer was in the 
negative^ but it bad given her great conso- 
lation to hear of and from me^ and to learn 
that I was safe^ and had not forgotten hen In 
these acts of unsolicited and thoughtful kind- 
nesS| I recognized the mind of my royal 
mistress^ and it added to my feelings of de- 
votion to her, when I remembered, that 
environed with perils of no ordinary moment 
herself| she could thus stoop to think of others 
and to watch over them. 

Two things were resolved on between us, 
the Milenka, and I : — Namely, that, at present. 
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our ODgagement should be kept secret, until 
the trials, still impending over the Queen, 
should eventuate in yictory or defeat ; and the 
other was that she and Abraham (who was no 
longer to be called Bregzag,) should remove 
nearer to the palace, so as that I could visit 
them as fre<^uently as my attention to whatso- 
ever my duties might be, would permit. I 
promised to communicate with Eristan respect- 
ing tiiese matters, but I fancied that so long as 
he was to be called upon to defray no part of 
the expense, I was pretty sure of his concur- 
rence to whatsoever I thought proper to pro- 
pose. 

In fact, after leaving ihe Milenka, I sought 
out the conjurer as soon as I returned to the 
palace, and found him in the first flush of 
triumph, and fully restored to that self-confi- 
dence which formed so material an item in his 
character. 

** Her Majesty," ho said, triumphantly, " has 
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been graciously pleased to reward ray services 
by making me a gentleman ushe^ to the Duke. 
I am no longer to wear a livery, Zenco — you 
perceive I have discarded it already — and I 
have substituted this coat of cut velvet, and 
this crimson satin vest, which, with point 
jruffles, a new bag, and a gold hiked 
sword — " 

" All of which will cost money," interrupted 
I, " of which, at present, her Majesty or his 
Highness, the Duke, have little to spare. Let 
me advise you, as a friend, Kristan, to cushion 
your finery for a space, and, in the mean time, 
to remember that you have a daughter to pro- 
Tide for and a life to preserve." 

" I — I do not understand you, Zenco," he 
said, with a blank countenance. 

** So far as you have latterly gone," I con- 
tinued, ^^ you have gained the good opinion of 
all just men, and you have deserved it ; but 
you cannot fail to remember that if you have 
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refused to assist the Black Baron in one act of 
atrocious guilt, you were not always so scrupu- 
lous ; and that at an early period of your life, 
you submitted to become his instrument, and 
to assist and carry out schemes which made 
him a richer man at the expense of every 
feeling which, as a relative, a man, or a 
christian, he was most bound to remember. 
You cannot deny this ?'^ 

" It is not friendly to remind me of it," be 
s^id, in a downcast and somewhat discontented 
tone. 

" It cannot be forgotten, while the injustice 
done by your compliance remains still to be 
remedied," said I. " I have bound myself to 
reinstate the Milenka in the position from 
which you have assisted to depose her, and 
you know me well enough to be aware that I 
mean to keep my word." 

*^ But I — I have sworn, Zenco," he said. 

" Sworn, have you — to what ?" 
D 5 
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" To keep the Baron's secret while he 
lires." 

" Well, his life is like to be a short one,'^ 
said I, '^ for he has written his own doom 
by his own acts. He and his companions 
will leave their prison only for a scaffold, 
and as his period of life will be but short, 
I do not ask you to break your oath, until at 
least we see whether fate befriends him more 
than he deserves, -and permits him still to 
remain in a world which his vices have dis« 
graced. But I will have no evasion — remem- 
ber that. When the proper time comes and 
J demand from you a categorical answer to a 
plain question, it must be given — musty Kristan, 
or the same weapons I have turned against 
others I can use against you." 

I did not wait to hear his answer, but I 
knew him well enough to suppose that he 
would not allow his scruples to interfere with 
his interest wheu I seriously set about inter- 
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rogating him relative to the Milenka and 
her fortunes. 

At present^ howeyer, I thought the time 
had not arrived for that. 

In the pressing emergenoy of the Queen's 
a&irs, it would not do to trouble her with 
a matter of purely domes tie interest, in which 
my own personal feelings were concerned. 

It was enough for me to know that the 
object of my care and affection was safe and 
well, and that her oppressor was now disabled 
of all power to injure her. Kristan was not > 
likely to turn restive, or to leave his present 
position for his former precarious mode of 
life ; and having thus satisfied my anxiety on 
the subject, I returned to my own apart* 
ments to await whatever orders I might 
receive. 

For two or three days subsequent to this, 
I was left pretty much to myself, and during 
this time I found means to provide the Mi« 
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lenka and Abraham with a new rcsidenoe, in 
a more open and airy site. 

Once or twice I had been visited by C5ount 
Nugent, who had been specially deputed by 
Maria Tiieresa to look after me, and to press 
upon me a reward, in gold ; but encouraged 
by the frank character and friendly familiarity 
of the good old man, I took the liberty of 
rejecting the intended gift and of stating my 
motives for doing so. 

^* Her majesty gives me her countenance 
and accepts my services," said I, ^^ and I 
am already supplied at her charge, with 
all that I require — my bed and my board. 
Were she seated firmly on her throne, as 
I hope to live to see her, with the revenues 
of her empire at her own undisputed control, 
I should think mjsolf wanting in humility, 
were I tj decline whatsoever bounty she might 
condescend to bestow ; but while her neces- 
sities obliged her to accept the subsidies of 
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others, I cannot consent to diminish her 
means even by a single coin ; and I trust that 
you, Count, will place my reason in the 
proper light before her, and condescend to 
inform her, if necessary,- that I am amply 
provided with means of my own to defray 
all my expenses, until the downfal of her 
enemies shall place larger funds at her 
disposal." 

He wrung my hand warmly and said — 
** She shall hear your very words, Gerald, 
and I am proud to be deputed by you to 
bear them to her. You do but as I and 
other devoted and loyal servants are doing ; 
but you have yet to learn the many virtues 
of the noble spirit for whom you are willing 
to make the sacrifice, whilst I have known 
her from a child, and am bound to her house 
by every tie that can actuate a soldier or 
a man." 

" True, sir," said I, " and the very fact 
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of your devotion to her cause proves that it 
must be a just one^ and, as such, however 
low the cloud may lour upon it now, I, for 
one, have no fear for the result.'' 

He shook his head doubtfully, but kept his 
mind to himself. 

Shortly afterwards he left me, and I saw 
him no more for the remainder of the day. 

At an early hour the next morning, however, 
I was summoned to the presence of Maria 
Theresa herself. 

She was seated in the royal closet, which 
I had cause to remember so well, and, as I 
passed along the corridors and galleries, 
I remarked an unusual bustle in the palace, 
and saw numbers of servants and officers 
hurrying to and fro, with marks of unusual 
hurry in their appearance and pace. 

The Queen herself was seated composedly at 
a table as I entered, looking over papers, 
with a pen in her hand, and apparently en* 
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gaged in noting their contents in a small 
book. 

For a minute or two, she did not notioe 
me, but at last she flung down her pen, and 
turning to me, said in a placid, and even 
cheerful tone of voice — 

" So, young gentleman, you have refused to 
receive our gold, and are determined that we 
shall remain your debtor, whether we will or 
no. Be it so ; you are one of those from whom 
even a Queen may receive a favor without 
jeopardizing her dignity by doing so. We 
must study how to repay you hereafter. You 
have seen your friend, the Milenka ?" 

" I have, my liege." . * 

" We had thought to see her ourselves, and 
judge whether she be worthy of the chivalrous 
regard she has had the good fortune to obtain ; 
but time and fortune both run counter to our 
wishes, and we must postpone our desire 
until a happier season. Come nearer to me, 



64 THE DWARF. 

Gerald/' she continued^ with a still more con- 
descending air. 

I approached within a foot or two of where 
she sat. 

'^ I am about to take a journey/' she said^ in 
a graver tone, " and I shall require to have 
those around me in whose loyalty and affection 
I can implicitly trust ; I have named you as 
one of my principal attendants, and shall, for 
the present, require your services to act as 
my private secretary, as I have not the 
implicit trust in the person who lately filled 
that post, which the importance of the office 
demands. lie has been dismissed, therefore, 
and you will oblige me by taking his 
place." 

I hastened to profess my willingness, but 
hesitated a little from my fear of incapacity. 
On that head her Majeiity dissipaled my scru- 
ples at once. 

" I shall be always near you," she said, " or 
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rtfther^ we will work together, and, therefore, 
any acts of omission or commission on your 
part, as a novice, can be at once reo ified 
by myself. I have no fear of you, however ; 
you possess sagacity, industry, and fidelity; 
and these are the qualities I look for 
and desire to obtain. Ton have firmness of 
imind^and courage also, and as I am now about 
to adopt a step which was once suggested by 
yourself, you will have an additional motive 
in using your best exertions to forward its 
success. By the advice of my council, and 
indeed, with my own perfect concurrence, I 
am about to leave Vienna in an hour, and to 
try what the presence and appeal of their 
Sovereign will do to arouse the courage and 
stimulate the zeal of my Hungarian subjects. 
You will agree with me, I think, in the {pro- 
priety of such a proceeding." 

This she said with the manner of a conde- 
scending friend, rather than with the authority 
of a mistress or a queen. 
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It lifranted^ perhaps, but this appearance of 
oonfidenoe on her part to give the last touch 
to my devotion. I did not profess much, 
however, but she was too accurate an observer 
not to perceive that she had conferred upon me 
a reward which bound me, heart and soul, to 
her interests for ever* 

This eventful journey, which may be said to 
have been the turning point of Maria ThMasa's 
fortunes, was to be conducted secretly and 
speedily. The Qrand Duke was to remain 
behind, in order to overlook the operations for 
the defence of the capital, aiid to consult with 
its defenders, or to proceed to other quarters 
where his presence might be useful ; and as the 
Great Knstan was now in his service, I thought 
it necessary, as I had but an hour for prepa- 
ration, and could write only a few hurried 
lines of farewell to the jVlilenka, to commit 
her seriously and sacredly to her soi'dUant 
father's charge. 
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^^ I will guard her as my lifoi'' said he, mag* 
niloquently, as I concluded. 

^^ Guard her as she deserves to be guarded/' 
I replied gravely, " and, in doing so, remember 
that you undertake a service both of honor and 
danger." 

^^ Danger, Zenco !'' he said, recoiling a 
little, more at the manner than the matter of 
my appeal. ^^ Surely there can be no danger 
in so simple an office as looking after the care 
of a young girl — now as the Baron is a pri- 
soner, and likely to be so." 

" But I am not," said I, quietly. 

" You ? but you are not her enemy, 
Zenco ?" 

" No ; but I shall become the determined 
enemy of him who undertakes a trust, without 
a heartfelt intention of fulfilling it with zeal, 
energy, and sleepless fidelity," said I, sternly. 
" I do not doubl; your present intention, friend 
Existan ; but the habits of your mind are not 
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those of a settled or steady man^ and exposed^ 
as you now may be, in these wild times, to 
temptation and trial, it is necessary to warn 
you that a keen eye and an anxious heart are 
watching you, although thousands of miles 
may separate us, for I swear to you, on the 
faith of a Christian and tbe honour of a gentle- 
man, that your own safety depends on the due 
observance of the responsibility you have un- 
dertaken/' 

" If I thought that " 

" If you thought otherwise you were a fool, 
and should have known me better," interjected 
I, more sternly than before ; ^^ and if in con- 
sequence of what I have said you meditate 
retracting your promise, it will be to me a 
token that you never intended honestly to 
fulfil it. Do so, if you please, therefore, 
but take the consequence along with the 
act." 

" You are so rash — so hasty, Zenco !" said 
he, with a humbled and mortified air. 
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" You mistake," I replied ; " I am neither 
the one nor the other. What I say I mean, 
and what I mean I shall as certainly execnte. 
I say again that I do not doubt your present 
good intentions and resolutions ; it is your 
weakness, your indolence, your love of 
pleasure, and general laxity of principle, I 
distrust. Knowing as I do that the Milenka 
is not your child, and anxious as I am for her 
well-being, it is as her former guardian that I 
commit her to your charge, and as myself her 
devoted friend, I distinctly warn you, that 
your compact must be kept. This much 
service I have a right to expect; for I have 
earned it at your hands, and as I shall have 
the means either to reward or to punish here- 
after, so do I pledge myself to you that your 
own best interests depend upon your faith. 
Now let us part as friends, in the hope to con- 
tinue so when we shall meet again. When I 
may be able to return to Vienna I know not ; 
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but^ in the mean time, I shall manage to hear 
of you and from you, and shall let you do the 
same. Farewell." 

In another hour I had departed from Vienna, 
for Hungary, in the suite of its Queen, and 
elevated to the double office of her dwarf and 
private secretary. 
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CHAPTER V. 



HIJlfOABT. 



Wr reached Hungary in safety, and the recep- 
tion of Maria Theresa there is a historical fact, 
well known, and equally honorable to the sub- 
jects who gave way to, and the sovereign who 
deserved the enthusiasm which her presence 
amongst that gallant people excited. Assembling 
states of the kingdom at Fresburgh, she 
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appeared before them, with her infant boy, the 
heir of all her greatness, in her arms, and 
addressed them in that brief but eloquent 
speech, of which history has recorded few better 
calculated to win its way to the hearts of brave 
and honest men — 

*^ Abandoned by my friends," she said, 
*^ persecuted by my enemies, and attacked by 
my nearest relatives, I have no resource left 
but in your fidelity and valour. On you alone 
I depend for relief ; and into your hands I 
commit with confidence the son of your sove- 
reign and my just cause." 

The true chord was touched skilfully and 
boldly, and even now, at this distant interval 
of time, sovereigns may take a useful and 
generous lesson from the result. 

I stood near her on that auspicious day, and 
while I did not wonder at the effects which her 
personal beauty and heroic spirit were well 
calculated to produce on the assembled Pala- 
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tines, I rejoiced to witness their enthusiastic 
fervour ; because I saw in it an additional claim 
on their part to the consideration of imperial 
justice, and an additional reason to prove that 
it« concession was wise as well as generous ; 
and that its conti^uance M'ould insure the 
loyalty which its timely yielding had so uni- 
versally called forth. I may add, without 
much egotism, that every shout from the mul- 
titude — every gleam of the sabres that flashed 
widely from thousands of scabbards on every 
side, brought with them an additional sense of 
exultation to myself, because it confirmed mo 
in the estimate I had formed of those who 
wielded them, and unmistakably proved that 
the bold and prompt measures which I had 
encouraged the Queen to take, were founded 
on correct observation, and a fair know- 
ledge of the chivalrous people on whose 
principles I had recommended reliance to be 
placed. 

VOL. III. E 
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From that day forth^ the balance of fortune 
may be fairly said to have turned in my royal 
patroness's favor. Hungary rose almost en 
masse. 

" We will die for our £ikg^ Maria Theresa," 
was the exclamation of the noble in his palace, 
and the serf in his hovel ; levies were made, 
answered, and organized with the speed of 
light; and as a first exhibition of their de- 
votion to her service, old Count Palfy, whom 
the Queen honored with the name of ^^ Father," 
marched to the relief of Vienna, with thirty 
thousand men. 

Meanwhile, the Queen's other Mends were 
fully active in her service. Count Nuperg 
was in Bohemia, at the head of twenty-thou- 
sand men; EevenhuUer defimded the capital 
with twelve thousand ; the Grand Duke and 
Prince Charles of Lorraine were at the head of 
a splendid force ; Counts Berendau and Traun 
were engaged in organizing and increasing 
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their troops, and all these aetiye demonstration^ 
so far aired the Elector, that, instead of be- 
sieging Vienna, he only invested Prague, 
which was taken b j assault, but saved from 
destruetiott by the humanity of Count 
Saxe. 

Of course it will be surmised that all these 
operations occupied a considerable time, and, 
in £Etct, months passed away, and the Queen 
remained still in Hungary, deeply engaged in 
superintending and ^promoting all the incidents 
of the campaign, whilst, as her confidential 
servant, I was the depository of her secrets, 
and often the friend to whom her most impor- 
tant resolutions were first made known. It 
was a glorious privilege, and, all the more 
welcome to me, because I felt that I had 
earned it honestly, and was incapable of using 
it ill. 

But, as human happiness never comes with- 
out an alloy, I begun, amidat all my triumphs, 
£ 3 
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to have them overshadowed with a cloud, 
which, to my somewhat fertile imagination, 
seemed to grow larger and larger each suc- 
ceeding day. My first great object, when the 
Queen's good fortune began to prevail, and 
matters, in consequence, settled down a little, 
was to establish a means of communication be- 
tween the Milenka and myself. This, to me, 
was easy enough. Couriers and niessengers 
were passing frequently between the Queen 
and her generals, and although intensely oc- 
cupied, I always secured the half-hour that 
was sufficient to enable me to pour out to her 
whom I loved so well, the feelings of affection- 
ate regard, which it was a relief and a pleHasure 
for me to utter. It was equally easy for her 
to answer as for me to write, and for some time 
she did so with the utmost punctuality, and 
with the same openness and candor as my 
letters to her were couched. 

Of course, she spoke frequently about 
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Kristan and his proceedings, and amused me 
more than once by describing his added self- 
importance, and in depicting, for me, his love 
of display, his fantastic foppery, his swaggering, 
self-8u£Bcient air, his addiction to good living, 
and his anxiety to sink his former pursuits and 
position, and to flutter forth a butterfly of 
fashion, warmed into life by the favor of 
princes, and deserving of their smiles. 

Latterly, however, the tone of the young 
girl's letters had changed. They were briefer, 
less cheerful, more guarded, and concise. The 
Duke of Lorraine had quitted Vienna and left 
Eristan behind, and the latter was now living 
in the same house with her, and Abraham 
Braun. She did not positively say that he 
had been dismissed from the Duke's service, 
but it. was evident, from the context, that he 
deserved to be so treated. She glanced at his 
irregularities — his late hours — his evil choice 
of companions — and his occasional intmsion of 
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them upon their retireipenti causing a seiipus 
interruption to her studies, and unpleasantly 
occupying much of her time. She had remon- 
strated with him, shp said, but he had taken her 
remonstrance in bad part, and had persisted in 
hi8 habito, and, by his pertiuaoity, rendered it 
almost impossible for her to avoid witnessing 
their exhibition. All this made me seriously 
uneasy. 

I had no faith whatsoever in Kristan's 
honesty, honor, or regard to any law, save that 
pf his own will. 

Having seen him placed in a position so 
far above his e:s^pectations, I had indulged in 
a reasonable hope that his own prudence would 
prompt him to keep and deserve it. But the 
Kristans of the world are not to be regulated 
by the rules of prudence ; and fortune, when 
she confers her favors on a vicious fool, is 
always sure to have reason to repent her 
choice. 
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To a certain extent, he had gained a reputa- 
tion which he had done but little to deserre, 
and amidst the license which prevailed in the 
troubled capital, he was likely, of course, to 
find extravagant and careless spirits like him- 
self, who would foster his general turn for 
irregukrity, and even tempt him into greater. 
I took it for granted, that this was pretty much 
his case, at present, and I suspected that the 
Duke, his master, although not wishing to dis- 
miss him in disgrace, might have quietly 
given him leave to absent himself, and possibly 
had allowed his pay to go on, as a reward for 
former services, without asking or expecting 
him to perform any duty, in order to 
earn it. 

I had written to him frequently and press- 
ingly, and although he had answered my letters, 
at first readily and cheerfully enough, latterly 
I had not received from him a single line. 

During the latter part of our correspondence, 
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he had afltected to be a little displeased with 
my continued tone of warning, caused as that 
warning had been, by his obvious disposition 
to flatter himself into a belief that he was a 
personage of some importance, and deserving 
of more ; and, at length, he had hinted to me 
that if I thought of him only as a subject, who 
required to be cautiously remembered of his 
duty, in order to insure his performance of 
it, the less we had to say to each other the 
better. 

From the date of this gracious epistle to me it 
was, that his systematic silence had commenced, 
and although I had, since that, peremptorily 
demanded a rejoinder, still that rejoinder had 
never arrived. 

Coupling all this with the cautions and ap- 
prehensive tone of the Milenka's letters, as I 
now received them, I became seriously agitated 
and uneasy, and, at length, in a paroxysm of 
impatience, I submitted the whole of my case 
to the consideration of my gracious mistress, 
and earnestly craved permission of her to 
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return to Vienna, were it but for a single 
day. This wish of mine was at once conceded to 
me in' such terms as increased for her my gra- 
titude and veneration. 

" Harassed as 1 hare been with my own 
difficulties and sources of anxious thought," 
she said to me, ** I have been, perhaps, toa 
regardless of the fate and fortunes of your 
young and innocent friend. In requesting you 
to become my servant, I should have remem- 
bered that I deprived her of her best protector 
— aln^ost of her only friend, and as the only 
reparation I can make to you both, I com- 
mission you to invite her hither as her sove- 
reign's guest, and to assure her of my friend- 
ship, countenance, and support. I hope you 
will find her well." 

It was evening when this gracious assurance 
and permission were given me, and without 
wasting a moment, I flew to my own apart- 
ment, to make a hasty preparation for my de- 
£ 5 
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parture at the first blush of momingi on the 
subsequent day. Never shall I forget the 
object that astounded me as I crossed the 
threshold. 

At first I almost doubted my senses, and 
thought that my fears had taken a palpable 
form, and conjured up a spirit. 

There — in the middle of the chamber — stood 
the shad o w rather than the substance of Abraham 
Braun, with pale cheeks, streaming eyes, and 
dasped hands, in an attitude of the most abject 
terror and supplication. Misfortune and misery 
wore stamped upon every line of his livid 
features, and my sudden appearance added to 
his agitatiou, and rendered him almost inca- 
pable of speech. Travel-stained and mise- 
rably draggled ho was too, and if he had not 
embodied a whole host of fears in his own 
person, I might have enjoyed a smile at his 
expense. 

I knew him too well not to be aware that 
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any sudden outbiMk, on my part, wonld 
render him still more incapable of ezplanation* 
Almost maddened with fear and suspense as I 
was, I had still presence of mind sufficient to 
restrain myself. I even poured out for him a 
goblet of light wine, some of which chanced to 
stand on a side table, and to take one of his 
hands in mine, as I offered him the glass with 
the other. 

" Sit down — drink this — and compose 
yourself before you speak." said I to him 
quietly. 

" I — I cannot drink it — it would choke me, 
Gerald," he said, as he reeled to a chair, and 
covering his face with his hands, burst into an 
agony of weeping. 

I advanced to him and took his hand again. 
It was burning and fevered. 

" Do not touch me, Gerald," he said, 
shrinking away from my touch; ** do not 
treat me kindly or it will kill me. I have 
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neglected my trust —disobeyed your express 
commands — *' 

"Then she is not dead?^^ exclaimed I, 
hastily, relieved for the moment from my 
most terrible fears, which had coupled his 
wretched appearance with the coffin-lid of my 
beautiful dove. 

" Dead I no — I — I hope not," he replied, 
looking up in amazement at the unexpected 
question. ^^ Dead ! No — no — not dead, Ge- 
rald; but — " and again he sunk his head 
upon his hand, and gave way to another burst 
of hysteric tears. 

I waited again for a minute or two before I 
addressed him, and then I endeavoured to 
school my heart to patience, while every tibre 
of it beat as if it would burst my bosom. I 
knew the person I had to deal with, how- 
ever, and I deliberately tool; a turn or two 
up and down the room before I again 
spoke. 
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^^ My good friend/' I said to him at last, iu 
tones as calm as I could command, ^^your 
appearance here proves to me that something 
wrong has happened. Let the eril be of what 
nature it may, it is necessary I should hear, 
in order that 1 may endeavour to rectify it. 
Compose yourself, therefore, and as you have 
travelled far to tell your story, pray endeavour 
to recal your ideas and regulate your thoughts, 
and let it be told as plainly, briefly, and to the 
point, as possible. Stay," I went on, as I 
perceived from his helpless and half-idiotic 
look, that anything like a consecutive narra- 
tive was not to be expected from him in his 
present excited state ; " listen to me, and 
answer me just such questions as I shall ask 
you, and no more." 

"I will, Gerald — I will," he answered, 
nervously. "Kill me, if you please, at the 
end, for I deserve it ; but I will answer 
you as truly as if I stood in the presence of 
my God." 
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^^ Firsts theD| answer me this/' said I, 
slowly." " Is Eristan— " 

^^Looky Zenoo— Gerald — " he said, sud- 
denljy as if the name had given him a clue, 
and found him in speech at the same time ; 
" we were well and happy until that terrible 
man returned to us — we were indeed. The 
dear child occupied herself with her books, her 
music, her flowers, and I, Gerald, I was only 
too happy to watch her innocent ways, to 
assist her when I could, and to talk over your 
goodness, and bless God, with her, that had 
raised up to her such a friend as you had 
always proved to be.'^ 

" This was until Kristan returned to you?" 
I said, recalling him to the thread of his 
story. 

^^ Ah ! yes; when he returned home to us, 
which he did when the Grand Duke left 
Vienna, all seemed from that moment to go 
wrong, Gerald. He had money and wished to 
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spend it, and although we gave him the best 
advioe we could, he did not listen to it much — 
and at length he began to be angry with us for 
giving it. Nay, Gerald, he sometimes laughed 
at me when I counselled him, and once he even 
struck me — " 

"Struck you?" 

" But he was not sober at the time, you will 
understand," said the poor fellow, deprecat- 
ingly. " It was when I would haye prevented 
him from forcing the Milenka to go abroad 
with him, for, at last, he proceeded so far as to 
oblige her to appear in public with him, 
although she did not wish to do so, as you ob« 
jected to it, and wished her to live in private 
until your return." 

" Did you go with them ?" 

*'At first, yes — but not latterly," he an- 
swered. 

" And wherefore not ?" 

" It was his fault, not mine, I assure you," 
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said he, with great naivete. ^' He said that I 
— that I was not fit to be seen, in fact, Gerald 
— that I was awkward, and old, and got them 
laughed at whenever they appeared in public 
with me in their train." 

" And what said the Milenka to that ?" I 
enquired. 

" Wept, dear heart — she wept and trembled 
— but still his violent ways frightened her into 
compliance," said Abraham. *^ I am almost 
ashamed to confess that it terrified me, also — 
at least," he went on, correcting himself, ^^ it 
caused me to remain at home when I should 
not have done so. I was a coward, I fear, 
Gerald — yes, I own it, I was — I must have 
been an egregious coward, or I should have 
braved his anger, and whithersoever she 
went there should I have been found 
also." 

^^ And where was it his custom to take her 
when they went abroad ?" I asked. 
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"To theatres — to singing houses — to the 
public gardens and public walks." 

" And who were his companions ?" 

"Alas ! I scarcely know, he had so 
many. They seemed to spring out of the 
earth, as it were,'^ answered Abraham, " and 
were, like himself, idle, and fond of pleasure, 
and wine, and dissipation ; like him, too, they 
all laughed at me. One, indeed, there was 
better — or, at least, more considerate in his 
manner than the rest, who sometimes took my 
part; but that, I suppose, was because the 
Milenka did so too." 

" And who was he ?" 

" They called him Count Albert — I saw him 
once or twice years ago with you, Gerald." 

" With me ?" 

"Yes, he was a son of the Blac£: Baron, 
and—" 

"Well— well— and what oi him?'' I de- 
manded, anxiously. 
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^^ I could not well understand him, Gerald,'^ 
said ^Abraham. ^^ Ho was above the nsual run 
of Existan's intimateSi and yet they appeared 
more intimate than any of the rest." 

^^How or where did Kristan meet with 
him ?' I asked. 

^^I do not know-*-I oannot say/' replied 
Abraham ; ^^ I have heard, indeed, that it was 
at a gambling table ; and, when I used to den- 
fend the Count before Eristan's other friends, 
they only laughed at my sunplicity, and told 
me that he was worse than all of them put to- 
gether." 

^^Did not his father's misfortunes daunt 
him r said I. 

<< I never beard him mention his &ther but 
once," said he ; ^^ and that was to call him a 
fooL" 

" Soh I Proceed." 

^^ To me, however, he was always kind and 
considerate ; but, as I said before, I suppose 
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that WE8 beoaose he saw that to annoy or gibo 
at me wn$ to displease the Milenka." 

" He knew her, then ?" 

^^ He did^ Qerald— hedid," responded Abra- 
ham, with a downcast, hesitating air. ^^ At 
fir^ty when he wae introduoed by Eriatan, and 
oame familiarly amongst us, I rather liked his 
SQoiety — for he was mild, and quiet, and 
pleasant of speeoh — and so did the Milenka, 
too." 

" Indeed ?" 

^^Yes, indeed. He used to oome fre- 
quently — sometimes with Kristan, and often 
when he was absent — and sit with us for hours 
together, chatting, reading, and singing, and 
often partaking of our meals." 

" Was Kristan aware of this ?" 

" He was." 

^* And what did he say to it ?" 

^^ Laughed, Gerald — he laughed, and said 
that we should encourage him, as he was an 
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excellent fellow, and would, one day or 
other, have the power to serve us all materi- 
ally." 

'* And you did so ? You encouraged 
him ?" 

^^ What could we do, dear Gerald ?" he said, 
plaintively. '^ To me he seemed docile, sober, 
affable, and always civil and considerate, while, 
to her— dear child — ^he won my heart by 
treating her with an attention almost as im- 
pressive as your own." 

'' And she ?" 

^^ She used to delight in his society and 
watch for his coming " 

" She loved him, then ?" said I, impetu- 
ously. 

" No, no, no— you mistake altogether," he 
answered, hastily. ^^ When I said that she 
liked his society, I meant to say that it was 
only at first she did so. After that her man- 
ner changed, and so did her opinions too. I 
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thought this strange, and asked her the eause, 
and why she sought to avoid him — although it 
was hard to do that — almost impossible, indeed, 
since he was Kristan's friend, and seemed to 
treat our house as his own." 

" What reasons did the Milenka give you 
for her change of manner ?" 

" She said that he was forward, bold, intru- 
sive — although, I protest to you, Gerald, he 
never appeared so to me !" 

" Doubtless. Well V' 

" And, sometimes, when I happened to be 
absent — for frequently Kristan took me abroad 
and left them together — when I returned, I 
found her in tears." 

'' Go on." 

a At last " 

He paused and looked at me with a glance 
of sorrow and self-reproach, that must have 
softened the hardest heart. It wrung mine, 
for I conjectured that it predicted evil tidings. 
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I Btniled faintly, boweyeri and, a0 well at I 
waa able, encouraged him to proceed. 

^^ At last/' he went on, moodilj, ^^Eriatan 
insisted — I say insisted^ Qerald, for the dear 
child would have refused him had she dared—- 
insisted that she should accompany the cotint 
and him to a ball — a public ball, which waa to 
be given by the municipality, on account of 
the victory of Prince Cbarlea and the Grand 
Duke, over the Prussians." 

" Well I" 

** What shall I say, Gerald ?" he went on, 
while his agitation of tone and manner became 
extreme. ^' I interfered, I beseeched, I prayed 
that she might be left at home — I even com- 
manded, and I threatened to make you ac- 
quainted with his acts, although I could not 
hope much from that, as you had never 
answered my last letters, and Ejristan knew 
that^ and laughed in my face." 



THE rXWAXF. 95 

^^ Your last letters I I never received them/' 
said I. 

" Never ! What then mnst you have 
thought of me?" he said, looking still more 
terrified. 

^^ It matters not now about that, or we will 
enquire into it afterwards/' said I. ^' At pre- 
sent, tell me about this ball." 

^< Alas I QerakL, they left our happy home 
to attend it, and I — I never saw them 
agjain." 

"Never?" 

" Never — Oh, never I" was his piteous 
reply. 

" And this Albert— this Count ?" said I. 

"He called the next morning," replied 
Abraham, "and as he sa^ my great uneairaiess, 
he told me that he was commissioned by 
Eristan to say that he and the Milenka were 
gone a little way into the country for re» 
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creation^ and that^ in a few days, they would 
return." 

" And you believed him ?" said I, bitterly. 

" I was distracted, Gerald — and knew not 
what to believe or what to do," replied he, 
simply. *^But after the Count was gone, 
I became more uneasy — more alarmed. I 
could not trust Kristan or his friends — I did 
not like the manner of the Count, and I re- 
membered that the Milcnka had latterly dis- 
trusted and disliked him ; so, after wandering 
about for that day, I did, what, doubtless, I 
should have done at first — and knowing Count 
Nugent to be your friend, I ventured to wait 
on him and solicit his advice." 

^* And what said he ?" 

" Cursed me, Gerald — swore at me awfully, 
for not going to him at once," replied he, rais- 
ing up his hand at the recollection of the old 
warrior's rating, ^^ and when he had expended 
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all his anger on me^ he then desired me to 
come hither as fast as I could travel, in the 
hope, as he said, that you would cut my throat, 
as a proper payment for my negligence and 
stupidity. I care not if you do, Gerald," he 
went on, " for I feel that I deserve death for 
my disregard of your injunctions." 

He fell at my feet as he spoke, and, in the 
utter prostration of his spirit, I dare say he 
would have welcomed the stroke that was to 
end, at once, his remorse and his fears. 

I raised the poor afflicted fellow from his 
posture of humility, and after a few words of 
comfort, forgiveness, and encouragement, he 
was sufficiently re-assured and composed to 
give me the particulars of what I wanted 
to know. 

From what 1 heard, I surmised that Kristan's 
new friend, Count Albert, had formed an at- 
tachment to the Milenka, and having been 

VOL. in. F 
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repulsed by her, had projected, with the 
unscrupulous conjurer, a ruse to remove her 
from under tjie eye of the uncouth but faithful 
guardian, in order to terrify her into com- 
pliance with his views. That the young and 
dissipated noble intended to marry her, I could 
not but seriously doubt, as, although beautiful 
and innocent, she was poor ; but, on the other 
hand, I hesitated to believe in the utter de- 
pravity of Kristan, in sanctioning any other 
arrangement— or rather, I trusted to his fears of 
me, should ho do so. Still, it was evident, 
from the course he had pursued, that his fear 
of mj anger had been superseded by some 
more urgent temptation ; and now, fully alive 
as ho must be, to the danger he had incurred 
from my vengeance, I dreaded that he would 
so enshroud himself, os to make all my plans 
fur his detection inoperative. 

What Count Albert's resources might be, I 
knew not, although, as his father's estates 
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were now under surveillance^ if not as yet con- 
fiscated to the crown, by their owner's 
treason, I took it for granted, that the young 
man's means must be circumscribed ; but he 
might have wealth at his command which I 
knew nothing of, or he might be a successful 
gambler, and thus provide ill-gotten gold to 
spend in worse devised schemes ; at all events, 
he must be the tempter and co-partner of 
Kristan's present iniquity ; and solemnly did 
I pledge myself that be their schemes or re- 
sources what they might, they should not foil 
my vengeance or deprive me of the gratification 
of punishing the base wrongers of the orphan 
girl, if I could not save her from their machi- 
nations. It cost me much, calmly to think 
over the possible insult and outrage to which 
she might be exposed ; but I resolutely fixed 
my mind upon one result, and prayed to God 
that despair might not impair my judgment, 
and thus deprive her of a chance of protection 
P 3 
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and restoration, when she most required 
it. 

When the grief-stricken traveller had told 
me all he knew, I bade him reffresh himself 
while I was absent, and procured him the 
means of doing so, and turned away from his 
vehement protestations of gratitude for my un- 
expected kindness, I once more flew to the feet 
of my royal mistress, and informed her of this 
new source of sorrow, as an excuse for my 
lengthened absence, should I be obliged, by 
the nature of my proceedings, to delay my re- 
turn to my duties longer than I had originally 
stipulated to do. 

" It is a new call upon your prudence as 
well as upon your courage, Gerald," she said 
to me, kindly, " and while I give you unlimited 
power over your own time, I am bound, in 
gratitude, to aid you to the utmost of my 
ability, in order that it may not be mis- 
spent." 
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She drew oyer her writing materials as she 
spoke, and hastily penned a few lines upon a 
sheet of paper, which she then folded and de- 
livered to me. 

'^ Here is an order under our sign manual, 
to all the authorities under our command, to 
assist you in your search,^' she said, " and to 
place, at your disposal, whatever force you 
may require. This purse of gold will be use- 
ful in quickening the activity of the tardy, and 
even in stimulating the efforts of those who 
are well disposed. Do not hesitate to accept 
it, Gerald," she added, with a smile ; ^^ you 
are the friend, as well as the servant of your 
Queen, and I trust that the day never will 
arrive when the heart of Maria Theresa will be 
closed to claims so legitimate as yours. 
Farewell !" 

Ah, yes! she was a Sovereign to live or 
die for. 

In less than an hour I was on the road to 
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Vienna, with poor Abraham Braun by my side. 
Even at this miserable moment, his society 
was a comfort to me, for we could speak of the 
Milenka. 
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CHAPTEE VI. 



CONJiiCrUEES 



c« 



My first visit, on my arrival in Vienna, was 
made to the retired residence, of which I had 
left the young Milenka, the happy and inno- 
cent inhabitant. I knew that there was little 
positive utility in going thither, and yet I could 
not forbear doing so. 

I was couducted through the rooms by the 
disconsolate Abraham, whose bitter grief and 
self-accusation revived as every memorial of 
her who was now lost to him presented them- 
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selves. Everything remained just as the poor 
girl had left it. A music-book stood open 
before a small harp whioh I had purchased for 
her ; three or four books, which I had recom- 
mended her to study, were on the small table 
at which she was accustomed to sit ; her birds 
fluttered in their cages, and seemed to miss 
her care; a bouquet of half-faded flowers 
drooped in a vase— every object around and 
before me told of her previous presence, 
and reminded me of her absence ; and whilst 
I saw that every wish and recommendation of 
mine had been scrupulously attended to, it 
added a deeper pang to my feeling of s^lf- 
reproach, for having allowed myself to be 
tempted to leave her, or for my not having 
been warned by all my previous knowledge of 
the scoundrel Kristan, to . be more on my 
guard in ever sanctioning his presence near 
her again at all. 

But regret or remorse was now equally 
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imavailing ; and with a sorrowful but, at the 
same time, a determined heart, I quitted the 
place, thus suddenly made desolate ; and at 
once betook myself for information, if not for 
consolation, to my friend the Count. 

To say the truth, I reckoned but little on 
his sympathy — although a good deal on his 
support. I looked upon him as one whose 
gentler feelings had been hardened into the 
same metal as his sword, by the wild scenes 
and wilder license of the camp; and who 
would back me as a friend much sooner than 
he would listen to me as a lover. 

I was agreeably disappointed, however. He 
received me with fatherly cordiality, and heard 
my story from beginning to end without 
evincing either uneasiness or want of at- 
tention. On the contrary he appeared to be 
almost as much interested as myself. 

" It is a bad business — a base outrage, '' he 
F 5 
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saidy when I had ended ; ^^ and I agree with 
you that your own honor ealls upon you to 
diBCOver tke object of it, and to punish the 
aggressor. For my own part, Gerald, I enter 
into your feelings, and have done so from the 
first. I have had all my eyes about me since 
your — I know not what to call him — that very 
extraordinary follower of yours was here.'^ 

** He was my tutor — ^recommended by your- 
self to my father, as I understood," said I ; 
" and he is my friend — the most faithful and 
unsophisticated that ever man was blessed 
with. But what have you learned by your 
enquiries, Count?" 

" Not a great deal, I am sorry to say," he 
answered ; ^^ and even that little is not satis- 
factory." 

" Let me hear it, however." 

"I have made considerable enquiry about 
this fellow, Elristan ; in the first place, and 
from all I can hear, he is a confirmed 
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scoundrel, and has been running a race of 
utter profligacy, ever since the Grand Duke 
left the Capital, and committed him to his own 
dangerous keeping, with a tolerably well- 
filled purse, and a sort of semi-fashionable 
notoriety. Vanity and love of pleasure, as 
my agents inform me, have been his besetting 
sins ; and, like all fools, he has given way to 
them until they first betrayed and then ruined 
him. In the present disorganized sttite of the 
kingdom, its capital is little better than a den 
of infamy — a sort of receptacle, where rogues 
and ruffians of every hue consort together, to 
plunder the unwary first, and then to strip 
each other of their ill-got gains. This fellow 
of yours had the presumption to set up as 
master of the craft, and, in the long run, found 
himself a ruined wreck where he thought to 
become a false beacon to others. As long as 
he had money his comrogues fleeced him, and 
one amongst them — the youngest, coolest, 
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noblesty and worst of them aU — stuck to him 
night and day — for what reason I can now 
surmise — not only until every coin was gone, 
but until the rascally dupe was completely 
overwhelmed with debt, and utterly at his 
mercy." 

^' You mean Count Albert, the son of the 
Black Baron," said I. 

^^ Black enough, faith, Gerald ; and not a 
jot the whiter for having reared his son to be 
what he now is," said the Count. " Yes, you 
have hit upon the very man. He is a clever 
fellow, too, in his way ; and although every 
body believed that he was deep in his precious 
father's schemes, still he was too wise to appear 
openly ; and, as there was no direct proof of 
his complicity, and his professions of loyalty 
were both loud and unequivocal, he was 
allowed to remain at large, and go unpunished, 
when lesser rogues Huffered ; although it was 
thought fit to deprive him of his commission— 
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ostensibly for his father's misdeeds, but, in 
reality, because his own were supposed to 
equal them. I am convinced this disgrace 
to our nobility is at the bottom of this piece of 
arch-yillany, now in course of perpetration 
against your young friend; but, yet, there is 
one thing still puzzles me, Gerald. Eristan is 
not to be found — hardly to be traced ; but yet 
this Count Albert stands his ground, and has 
never been absent from Vienna for a single 
day since the young creature disappeared. He 
lives openly in his father's mansion, which has 
been spared him ; rides abroad, entertains his 
friends, gambles, drinks, and feasts as usual, 
and has never been missed from his usual 
haunts, although my agents have done their 
best to gather accurate information of his 
proceedings." 

^' There can be no doubt of his being the 
mover and main-spring of the deed, notwith- 
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standing," said I. " Of that I am as perfectly 
assured, as though I had heard the confession 
from his own lips. How far have you 
been enabled to trace the movements of 
Kristan V' 

" Only a short way," was the reply. " About 
three leagues, or hardly that, on the great 
northern road — there my agents were com- 
pletely baffled, for the scoundrel and his 
innocent victim seemed suddenly to have dis- 
appeared from the face of the earth, as if it had 
opened and swallowed them." 

^* Better for him it had done so, perhaps," 
said I ; ^^ but, cunning as ho is, I shall find 
moans to unearth him yet." 

" In the meantime, what do you propose to 
do, Gerald ?" demanded the Count. 

" My first step will be to seek an interview 
with his employer," said I. 

^' But he will be sure to deny all knowledge 
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of Existan or tho girl, Gerald. Of that you 
may be perfectly assured." 

" Let him," said I. " I will read his soul 
through his eyes, and five words with him, 
will tell me whether I am to brand him as a 
villain, or look upon him only as a profligate 
and the companion of profligates." 

" Gkdzooks ! man, if that be so," replied 
the gallant old soldier, ^*you must take me 
with you as a second or arbitrator, as the case 
may be. The fellow has the reputation of a 
first-rate sworder, and is a notorious bully and 
fire- eater." 

** He is a coward, for all that," said I, coolly, 
" and you shall hear me tell him so, if I see 
occasion for it. If you please to favor me 
with your company, I shall willingly accept 
you as my witness ; but I honestly tell you 
beforehand, that, as an arbitrator, your services 
are likely to be thrown away." 
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"I will go with you, however," said he, 
hastily. *'You must not want a friend at 
such a juncture, and I honor your spirit and 
good feeling too much either to object to your 
intention, or to think of deserting you, until 
one way or other, you are enabled to arrive at 
the truth." 

"But I mean to go at once, Count," 
said I. 

"Be it so," said he, cheerfully. "The 
sooner such an affair is got over the better, and 
if it should turn out that we are on the wrong 
scent, the earlier we discover our mis- 
take, the sooner can we proceed to rectify 
it." 

" Just so ; but there is no mistake in the 
matter," said I. 

" We shall see," replied he, laughing at the 
positive nature of my reply. 

The house to which we proceeded, directed 
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by the Oount, who had informed himself 
accurately about the young man's movements, 
through means of his official emissaries, was 
the Tery one in which I had my last interview 
with my mother. She had retired to the 
country, after her husband's arrest, and was 
understood to be in very precarious health, 
and now the mansion was solely inhabited by 
her step-son. 

As we approached it, I announced my de- 
termination to the Count not to leave it without 
an interview with its present occupant, if 
possible ; aud while he applauded my resolution, 
he suggested a course by which the object I 
sought might be soonest obtained. 

" Let him be informed, in the first in- 
stance," said he, " that it is / who desire to 
see him. He is playing a dexterous game, 
and as he evidently wishes to screen himself 
by a manifestation of innocence, he will scarcely 
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hazard a denial to me, although he might be 
less punctilious with you." 

" Let him, if he dare," said I ; " but be it as 
you will. Count. Only when he does favor us 
with his presence, you will be good enough to 
give me the lead, and let the interrogatories 
proceed from me." 

"With all my heart, Gerald," answered he, 
laughing. " I am ready to admit that you will 
be more likely to get correct information out of 
him than I should be ; for if he talked 
plausibly, I might be inclined to credit him, 
and if, on the contrary, he prevaricated or 
mounted the high horse, I should be likely 
to lose my temper and fly at his throat at 
once." 

When we arrived at the door, and as soon as 
our demand for admittance was answered, 
we were told by the servant that his master 
was at dinner, and that some friends were with 
him. 
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^^ My business with your master is impera- 
tive," was the Count's reply ; " let your mas- 
ter be told so, sir, and that I will await his 
leisure here, as I cannot go home without 
seeing him." 

" I am afraid, sir," replied the man civilly 
enough, "that I dare not deliver your 
message, as my lord's commands are per- 
emptory." 

" Then, by your leave, I will deliver it 
myself," said the Count. " Shew me the room 
in which your master entertains his guests, 
and I will do the rest myself." 

" I dare not venture to do that either, my 
lord," replied the servant, puzzled at the 
Count's pertinacity; "but as you are so pressing, 
I will deliver your message, and the terms on 
which I have conseoted to receive it." 

" Do as you please, only be quick about it," 
was the reply. 

" If you will be good enough to rest a mo- 
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ment in this room/' said the man, throwing 
open a door to the right of where we now 
stood, ** I will return to you with my master's 
answer immediately." 
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CHAPTEE VII. 



COUNT ALBERT. 



" I WONDER what will be the upshot of all 
this, Gerald," said the old Count, glancing 
curiously round the room into which we had 
been ushered, and the walls of which were 
somewhat theatrically hung round with wea- 
pons of various sorts — swords, spears, daggers, 
tomahawks, and fire-arms of different length, 
make, and calibre. " This is the Count's 
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armoury, I presume," he went on, continuing 
a survey of matters so much to his taste, " and 
he makes this ostentatious display, I suppose, 
in order to give a civil hint to the beholders of 
the warlike propensities of their owner. I 
give you my honor, Gerald, that I am always 
a little inclined to doubt the readiness of a man 
to handle his weapons who makes so great a 
parade of them. A single sword is always 
enough for me, and if I can wield it well 
when I am called upon by my honor or duty 
to do so, I am amply satisfied. Now, sir, 
what says your master to my request?" he 
went on, seeing that the door again opened as 
he spoke. 

" He is here to answer for himself. Count," 
replied a young man, handsome, tall, well 
made, and with a certain air of bavardage, 
almost an ounting to efi'rontery, in his air and 
manner. He closed the door, and advanced 
into the room as he spoke. 



THB DWAB?. 119 

'^ Let me hope/' he continued, in what I 
may call a tone of forced good humour^ ^^ either 
that your business can be briefly despatched, 
or that you can postpone it until to-morrow, as 
I am now particularly engaged, and with a less 
respected visitor I should have declined an 
iaterview to-night." 

"It is with me, Count Albert," said I, 
coming forward, "that your business lies at 
present, and it is to answer my questions that 
you have been sent for here." 

He started a little when he first saw me and 
heard my voice, but after a single moment, he 
endeavoured to throw an air of supercilious 
indiflFerence into his voice and features, as he 
replied to my challenge. 

"Well, sir," be said, "and who are you? 
and what is your demand upon me ?" 

There was an oscillation, if I may so term it, 
in his utterance, and an indirectness in his 
regard — for after meeting my eye firmly 
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enough for a moment, he affected to turn 
it elsewhere— which satisfled me, not only 
that he remembered my person, but also 
that he well knew upon what business I was 
there. 

^^ Let me premise the demand I shall have 
to make upon you, Count, '^ said I, ^^ by hoping 
that you will not again think it necessary to 
require that I should announce myself, as I 
can perceive that your recollection of my per- 
son is each moment becoming more distinct 
and palpable." 

" You happen to be greatly mistaken, sir," 
replied he, haughtily and coldly, "as I am 
not conscious that I ever saw you before." 

" Let it be [^so," said I, calmly ; " my me- 
mory is better than yours, it seems, for I 
remember you well. My name, then, is Nugent 
— Gerald Nugent, and my present business is 
to inquire after the fate of a young female, 
called the Milenka, who was known to your 
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loidi^p, and who h$» audde^ly disAppe^red 
fix)m Vienna." 

" Surely, air, you are not serioua in your 
demapd?" said he, in a half-jeering tone. 
" You caniiot be exacting enough to fancy that 
I can answer for the acts or movements of 
eyejy young lady with whom I happen to have 
a slight apijuaintance." 

" Ijjl the first place, my lord," said I, as 
copUy as before, ** your acquaintance with the 
ffXl was not a slight one ; for I have evidence 
to prove that you wished to be on much more 
intimate terms with her than she desired that 
you should; aud, in the second place, it is 
certain that you have^ in some degree, answered 
for her ^cts and movements already, inasmuch 
a9 yov assured the man, called Abraham 
Br^pn, that she would return to Vienna in two 
or three days.*' 

His colour heightened a little, but his 
yoL. III. a 
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voice kept its tone of indiflference, as he an- 
swered — 

^' I may have made some random assertion of 
the kind ; probably, to relieve the man's 
mind, possibly to get rid of his importuni- 
ties." 

^^ So far then your own adniissions are at 
issue with your former declarations/' said 
I. " Let me entreat you to tax your memory 
again, and it may enable you to follow this 
villain and his confederates to their resting- 
place, and tell us where we are to look for 
them." 

" You have had my answer, sir," was his 
response. 

'^ I am to understand, then, that you de- 
cline to inform me where the victim of this 
cowardly and most unmanly outrage is con- 
cealed ?" said I. 

^'Your extravagant question is an assamp- 
tion that I could do so if 1 pleased/' he re- 
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plied ; ^^ to that I have no further answer to 
give.^' 

^^ She disappeared in company with a man 
whose acquaintance, I presume, you will not 
also disclaim I" I persisted. 

"I knew but little of the fellow, save in a 
general way," he answered. 

"You visited daily at his residence," said 
I, " walked with him, talked with him, sat at 
Jbis table, ate of his meat, drank of his cup, 
humoured his fancies, and won his money — 
these acts, I must remind you, are those of 
a familiar and a friend, and not the mere 
oasual courtesies of a passing acquaint- 
ance." 

"Sir, you mistake," said he, with an 
habitual sneer ; "all this may be done, and is 
done, in society, every day, without the actors 
being pledged to that £ind of sentiment which 
you call friendship. The man you speak of 
G 3 
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was an amusing vagabond, in bis way ; be bad 
been a stroller and a mountebank, and bad the 
tricks of tbe one, and the buffi)oaery of fbe 
other ; and as he amused me for tbe hour, I 
suffered him to hang about me, and to beoome 
more familiar with me than I ought to iiaTe 
done. But of his private affairs or proceed- 
ings I know nothing." 

^' He is largely in your debt, however I" I 
said, 

^^ You are misinformed on that point| an wall 
as in others," answered be, hastily ; ^^ be owes 
me nothing." 

^'This candid declaration, so freely made 
before witnesses, may be of use to him here- 
after," said I, tuniing partly to tbe O^unt 
^^ Meanwhile, my lord," I went on^ still more 
gravely, ^^ I am led to believe that you are ixfji 
only cognizant of his present residence^ 
but that you were also the adviser of hia 
flight." 
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^^ Biff the enpposition insults me," he said, 
in his haughtiest and most defiant tone. 

^ I cannot help it, my lord," was my 
equable reply, ^^ If telling you what I believe 
to be a truth happen to include an insult, also, 
I eannot gainsay my honest belief in order to 
wpwte the nenres or avert the frowns of any 
Buou" 

^^ You can, at leasts answer for the conse* 
quenoes of having slandered an honorable one," 
said he, T^ith a lowering brow, which destroyed 
his beauty, and reminded me of the Black 
Boron, at once. 

^^I am, always ready to abide the con- 
sequences of my own deliberate acts," said 
L 

"Not in your own proper person, I pre- 
sume ?" said he, casting upon me a look of in- 
e£Eable scorn, or what he meant should stand 
for one. 

" Even so, my lord Count," I replied, still 
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perfectly unmoved at his sarcastio taunt. " / 
neyer act by deputy, n^hether it be to offer an 
outrage, or to answer a challenge. What I 
dare conceive in thought, I dare perform in 
act, despite of all the world. What I think 
proper to assert is always spoken at my own 
hazard, and I call that man, heart and soul, a 
craven, who seeks to relieve himself of respon- 
sibility to me at the cheap outlay of a sneer 
at my person. I offer to your lordship this 
commentary and explanation, as your question 
seemed to invite it, and having done so, I once 
again recur to the object of my visit. I now 
demand from you a categorical answer to a 
plain question." 

^^ You shall have no answer from me to any 
question your insolence may demand,'' said 
he, fiercely. ^^ Your mind seems to be as con- 
torted as your body, and I warn you, that 
although I have borne your rudeness of speech 
hither, o, in pity to your deformity, my 
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patience has a limit, and I cannot answer 
for my forbearance, should your insolence con- 
tinue." 

^^ You forget that you speak to a Nugent 
and a gentleman," broke in the fiery old 
soldier, now interfering for the first time. 

^^ I feel that I am addressing an evil minded 
and ill mannered dwarf, sir," was the uncere- 
monious reply. 

^^All this is beside the question, gentle- 
men," interposed I, interrupting the Count, 
who was about to make a very angry re- 
ply. 

^^ My business here is specific, and if a quar- 
rel be forced upon me as a consequence of 
requiring an Austrian noble, to whom honor 
and life should be of equal value, to answer a 
plain question couched in civil terms, I trust I 
shall find a way to defend myself, even though 
I may want those personal graces which my 
assailant possesses." 
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^'Sir, you mietsiko the case siiogeitia&rp or 
you miBapprehend it/' replied the young 
Count. ^^ I refused to answer an impu* 
tation^ not a question. You aeoiiAe mo of a 

" Pardon mi^^ my lord," interrupted I ; " I 
Mouse you of nothing. I itate to you^ 
<»ndidly and honeetiy^ as I am bound to do^ 
that others, rather than myself, Air I was un- 
lutppily absent from Yienna-^-^oouse you of 
OompUcity in a rery serious outrage, which no 
man of common humanity would i^ther perpe- 
trate or countenance, and if you be really imip- 
oent^ it is youir bounden duty, not alone to 
deny the charge, but to aid me in placing upon 
the real criminal the stigma be deserT^s^ and 
assist me to consign him to that punishment 
which he so well deserves. Once more, then, 
I ask you, in presence of my relatire and 
friend, Count Nugent, whose name and repu*- 
tation are guarantees of his hig^ honor and 
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good fidth, whether yon are cognisant of the 
peat proceedings of the man called Kristan, 
and whether his present residence is known 
to you ?^' 

^^ I have no reply to giro to such absurd ques- 
tions/' he said, in a contemptuously careless 
tone, which rang hollow to my ear, for all 
that. '^ If you have been injured, I suppose 
redress is open to you, without my assistance ; 
and if an individual has inflicted the injury, I 
presume he is to be found, and to judge by 
your exhibition of spirit, you are tho person 
most competent to set out in search of him. 
As to myself, you are a stranger to me, and I 
will not haye my name mixed up with such 
proceedings at all. You seem to be an in- 
tractable person, who having once got a crotchet 
into his head, does not care hastily to part 
with it ; but I warn you once more that the 
danger of such a course is more obvious than 
G 5 
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the utility, as so doing can be of no service to 
your cause, while I shall exact from you a 
heavy penalty for an unpardonable transgres- 
sion." 

" It shall be paid, my lord, when and where 
you please," said I, boldly. *^ In this whole 
matter you have stooped to equivocate, though 
you did not dare to deny, and if I ever had a 
doubt of your share of this transaction, your 
conduct has removed it. I believe you to be 
a criminal, and I shall not hesitate to denounce 
you as one. You have given me a warning — 
let me repay you by another. The young 
female who has been the object of this gross 
outrage is under my protection ; I am bound 
to her by ties and feelings, the nature and ex- 
tent of which you can neither conceive nor 
appreciate. I do not value my life a single 
pin's point, when put in competition with her 
safety and honor ; and I do not hesitate to tell 
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you that so long as a breath of that life re- 
mains to me, it shall be devoted to her cause 
and to her restoration. Do not believe that 
this meeting will be our last, my lord," I con- 
tinued, looking him steadily in the face. 
" Years ago, while you were yet a boy, I gave 
you my opinion of what you would one day be- 
come ; I am now satisfied of the justice of my 
prediction, and it is for you to look to the re- 
sult, for it will behove you. Fate and crime 
have made me the enemy of your house. I 
have degraded the father — I shall live to 
trample on the son." 

With a gesture as imperious as if I were a 
giant, armed by destiny itself, with omnipo- 
tent power, I pantomimed the action with my 
foot, and then turned on my heel and left the 
room, unquestioned and unchallenged, although 
I hardly expected to do so. I was closely 
followed by Count Nugent, who saw the 
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extraordinary impressioa I had made, and did 
not care to lessen it by a single word of hb 
own. He compensated himself for his en- 
forced silence bowever, as we returned to his 
quarters. 

" What think you of our interview, CJount ?^ 
I demanded, soon after we had entered the 
Tehide which had brought us. 

^^The fellow is a villain and a craven 
both, Gerald,^* was his unhesitating reply. ^* I 
watched him closely — Good sooth I you left 
me nothing else to do — and I aver to you my 
firm belief that he has neither honor nor con- 
science, or even true courage to back him out 
in his want of them. He quailed at your look, 
and trembled at your words — I could see that, 
through all the hypocritical colouring with 
which he treated them. But the poison Irf an 
adder is not the less to be dreaded, because the 
venoMious reptile dreads the day. The ques- 



TSK DWARF. 133 

tion is not what he Uj but what yon are 
lodo?^ 

<< Toa can spare me a gaard ?'' 

^^ A troop--^ regiment, if you will, man/' 
he answoed readily. ^'You, are a Nugent, 
and I will |^ve you twenty picked men of the 
name from my own musters, some of them 
from the banks of the Shannon, and some who 
have never seen that noble river, but every 
man of whom will follow you to the gates of 
, ahem ? you understand me, Gerald.'' 

^^ And you can assist me to procure an 
authority to enter and to search any house to 
which my suspicions may lead me ?" I again 
enquired. 

^^ The Queen's sign manual will provide you 
all you want, and that you have already in 
your |ibuch," he said. " Who dare gainsay it, 
or hesitate to obey what it gives warrant for ? 
But what do you intend ? May I share your 
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oouDoil? I am an old soldier^ you know — 
used to sieges, battles, ambuscades, and so 
fortb, and if think my advice can be of use, or 
consider my personal assistance necessary, do 
not scruple to tell me so at once. You 
are a gallant fellow, and on this occasion 
you shall command me, as if I were a 
drumboy." 

" A thousand thanks, my dear Count/' said 
I, gratefully, for I felt that the gallant old man 
offered nothing more or less than he meant 
to perform. "At present, however, the quieter 
my proceedings are conducted, the better 
chance will they have of ultimate suc- 
cess." 

" May I hear them ? You will require to act 
with caution, for you have a wily and unscru- 
pulous enemy to deal with, I can tell* you," 
said he, anxiously. 

" I am aware of it," replied I, " and I mean 
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to hazard no more than I can help — not for my 
own sake, but for hers whose restoration and 
welfare are the objects of my life. My plan is 
a plain one. It is evident to me, in the first 
place, that this, Count, is the mainspring and 
principal promoter of the diabolical attempt 
which we are now to remedy — of that I have 
no doubt whatever." 

"Nor I, by Jupiter! I will swear to it," 
said he. " He did not dare to disclaim it in 
positive terms. A man of honor or truth — 
nay, a clever rogue, faith I would have gone 
the whole length or none. But he has not the 
spirit to be wholly a scoundrel. He fenced 
with your questions, and shirked without an- 
swering them — I gave him up when I heard 
him do that. I set him down as a poltroon as 
well as a villain. But I interrupted you. 
Go on — I will not do so again if I can." 

** His plans have been well laid and long 
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thought oyer/' said I, ^Hhat is suffioientlj 
obvions; and his liotims — for Kristan is not 
the less his viotim because he has become first 
his dupe and then his tool — ^haye not been 
remoyed beyond his reach.'' 

"You think so?" 

^^ I am certain of it/' said L ^' He remains 
for the present in Yienna^ to hoodwink the 
inquiries which^ he took it for granted, would 
not fail to be made." 

'^Possible enough. But where then are 
they — ^that is the main point, Gerald ? They 
were certainly traced for some distance 
on the road to the north, as I told you, but 
then again, all traces were suddenly lost of 
them." 

"I will try and recover the clue, how- 
eyer," said I. ^^ Ilis father's Castle of Erls- 
furth, long disused and partly dismantled, 
stands, if not directly, in the line of the north- 
ern road — " 
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*^ At least Kuffioi^ntly near to it to render it 
the prabiible directioti in nrhich the fagitires 
htrt vanished/^ 

** Likely -wiougli, egad !*' 

^'It contains a labyrinth of chambers and 
passages whi^ might well puzsle a less curious 
eye than mine. Count.'' 

" You have been in it--you know it, then ? 
Stay— stop I Did not your father's house*— 
that in which you were reared — stand some- 
where in itd neighbouihood ?" 

^< Yoa are right, sir ; I have not been in the 
Castle for years, but yet I am as familiar with 
wery nook and cranny of it as I am with 
my own hand* I have roamed through its 
half-ruined chambers, day and night, for 
months, thinking thoughts and dreaming 
dreams, some of which, at least, have been 
realized," said I, 
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^^Tf^Uy Gerald ! and jou think this castle 
contains the Milenka?" he said. ^^It looks 
feasible ehough — ^you have a keen sceot^ and 
would make a capital flag of truce. It stands 
within easy distance of the capital^ is a secure 
retreat until enquiry blows over, and then he 
can visit it^ occasionally^ at his leisure. Yes, 
yes^ that must be the ground for our first 
operations. You will look for her there-— 
ha?^^ 

^^ I will stand before its door by midnight,'' 
said I ; ^^ that is, if you, Count, can gire me 
your promised assistance at once. A dozen reso- 
lute men will be amply sufficient." 

^^ And they can be got into their saddles in 
ten minutes — you shall have them — they will 
be at your orders at the first tap of the drum, 
the first blast of the bugle, man,'' he said, 
heartily. ^^ fiut if you mean to go to*night, 
you must grant me a favor, Qerald." 
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"Willingly, my dear Count What is 
it?" 

" Take me along with you." 

" For what ?" 

^ *' My presence, I foresee, will be useful as a 
witness, if not as a safeguard," he replied. " I 
am better known than you are, and the en- 
trance which might be safely be refused to 
plain Qerald Nugent, could not be so easily 
postponed to a general and Count of the same 
name. Moreover, my dear fellow, my feelings 
are engaged in this matter, and I should be 
like a fish out of water, roaming from 
chamber to chamber the live long night, 
until I heard how your expedition suc- 
ceeds." 

" I did not wish to trouble you so far," I 
replied ; " but I am bound to defer to your 
wishes, and I shall be proud to have so honor- 
able a witness of what I may be compelled to 
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do in case of necessity, as from the character 
of Count Albert, I think it possible that he 
may have followers and adherents as desperate 
and unprincipled as himself." 

" Not unlikely, Gerald," said the old man, 
Warming up. " Who knows but be may join 
them too, if our visit has alarmed him, and he 
thinks you on the alert ! Ods'heart, man, it 
inay be a regular skirmish — ^with glory to ht 
gained, tyrants to be discomfitted, and captitB 
teaidens released ! Hy blood begins to tingle 
at the thought of it !" 

I suffered him to run on at this rate, as he 
pleased, while my own plans were formed in 
silence. 

The more I thought over the matter, the 
more firmly assured was I that Existan and the 
Hilenka were to be found concealed some- 
where within the precincts of the old walls, 
eyery crevice almost of which was so well 
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wouf h that Count Albert would take the 
alami, and either remoye the persons of whom 
I was in search, or provide additional defences, 
in case of an approach such as I meditated, I 
determined, if possible, to be beforehand with 
him. 

In the furtherance of this resolution, I was 
cordially seconded by Count Kugent, whose 
orders were instantly given, and as immedi- 
ately responded to. 

Twelve picked men, commanded by an 
officer, were paraded for duty, and, by my 
wish, each pair took different paths, with parti- 
cular directions to take note of what they saw 
on the route, and to meet the Count and myself 
at a spot indicated, within three leagues of the 
city, or rather less, being, in fact, the boun- 
dary of the castle domain. 

When the last individuals of this party 
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had departed, the Count and I mounted 
horses provided for us, and attended by a 
single orderly, not in uniform, we set out on 
our expedition. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 



I ft£-yiSir THE CASILE OP £BLSFUBTfl« 



It was between eight and nine o'clook, when 
we passed through the barrier gate, and the 
Count stopped for a moment to question the 
officer in charge, as to the number and sort of 
persons who had lately passed, while I rode 
on. 

When he rejoined me, he said^ — 

"All right as yet, Gerald j we have got the 
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start of the enemy, at all events, as no person 
answering his description has passed the gate 
since nightfall." 

The night was moonless, but otherwise 
bright with stars, which studded the whole 
sky, and rendered the road sufficiently clear to 
enable us to ride rapidly on. 

We had reached a small hamlet, about half- 
way, and were walking our horses quietly 
through its long street, in order to avoid the 
appearance of haste, when the clatter of a car- 
riage, or some other vehicle, rapidly driven, 
caught my ear, and, at my instance, we had 
barely time to draw within the shelter of a 
court or y«rd, the door of which was opeB^ 
when a pQst«^u)ach, drawn by four boise^ and 
driven by two postillions, passed fnriouslj oil 
Behind it, clust^sed three men, if not nuise^ 
and although it was too dark to distingukk 
persons, my doubts qs to individoality were 
dispelled, before the sound of the oaxriage 
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wheels had ceased, by the random observations 
of two men, of the peasant class, who entered 
the yard at the moment. 

^^ Aye, aye, Henrick, the young Count it is, 
no less," said one in answer to the other. 
^^ There will be wild doings at the Castle to- 
night, I'll warrant you. Whenever he has 
any particular devilment in hand — such as to 
win a friend's money, or bamboozle a woman 
that loves him too well — the old walls are sure 
to come in as part of the play. The blood of 
the Black Baron will never sink into the 
groundj while he lives to uphold it, at all 
ev^its — ha, ha, ha I" 

They strolled on into the back door of the 
house of which the yard made part, and were 
speedily beyond hearing. 

We had heard quite enough, however, to 
let us know that our suspicions, in all probabi- 
lity, were right, and that instead of spending 
the evening with his friends in Yienna, the 
VOL. ni. H 
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young Count was now speeding to the oastle 
to remove or secure his prisoner, for such 
thp Milenka might be considered to have be- 
come. 

"You have put him on his mettle, how- 
ever/' said the County as we hastened on ; 
^^ and it is well we took time by the forelock, 
or the rascal might have given us the slip, 
after all." 

^^ He must be made of good mettle, indeed, 
if he baffles me,'' said I. ^^ I have that 
within my heart which would enable me to 
follow him to the furthermost ends of the 
earth. But it is better as it is. Let us ride, 
Count." 

When, at length, we arrived at our ap- 
pointed place of meeting, we found eight of 
the men there already, and in a very few 
minutes more the others rode hastily up. 

As all my plans were ready formed, instead of 
demanding an entrance at any of the gate- offices 
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of the castle, I led my little troup a ditour^ 
and skirting the houndary-waU, until we came 
to an angle, we kept to the left, and in a 
quarter of an hour found, as I expected, that 
the wall terminated, and that the further 
boundary was simply a dry ditch. 

To find a mode of crossing this was easy 
work to men accustomed to the exigencies of a 
campaign, and who used their swords with the 
same dexterity that a pioneer does his axe ; 
and when we mustered our troop within the 
enclosure, I headed the force, while Count 
Nugent rode by my side ; and thus, in march- 
ing order, we boldly approached the front door 
of the mansion — the path to which I remem- 
bered as well as though I had trodden it the 
day before. 

When we drew up before it, I glanced along 
the front and saw that all was dark and silent 
— not a sound to be heard, not a light to be 
H 3 



148 THE DWARP. 

seen ; although^ on directing one or two of the 
troopers to alight and inspect the ground, they 
were able to detect the recent marks of wheels 
on the esplanade, by following them with 
their fingers on the soft ground. 

Still, however, as our approach had either 
not been heard, or was not attended to, I 
alighted myself, ascended the flight of broad 
stone steps, and knocked loudly at the 
door. 

'^ There are none so deaf as those who will 
not hear," said the Count, after I had applied 
for admittance three or four times ; '* try them 
once more, Gerald, and if that wonH do, 
we'll try what main force and willing 
hearts will, in the name of Qod and the 
Queen." 

Again I thundered at the door, and, as if 
the inmates had heard the Count's threat, 
a small window, directly above the door, was 
cautiously opened, and a male voice, tremulous 
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from age or fear appareotly, enquired who 
we were and what we wanted there at that 
unseasonable hour of the night. 

^^ We require admittance, instantly," said I ; 
" so come down and let us in." 

^^ I dare not admit strangers at this hour of 
the night, sir," replied the seneschal. " My 
orders are very particular on this point. So 
you must come again to-morrow, and I wish 
you a very good night." 

'*Stop, sirrah," broke in the Count, as the 
head of the speaker was about to withdraw. 
" We are here on business of the State ; and 
I, Count Nugent, require you to open the 
door, on the warrant of her Majesty the 
Queen." 

^^ Alack I gentlemen, I know nothing about 
warrants," was the reply. " My lord is 
absent, and I am left in charge of the property 
which is in the castle. You may be very 
honest, but then you may be very much the 
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reyerse^ and I must haye day-light to see 
your faces, before I yenture to let yoa 
inside of any house which I haye the 
care of.'' 

<< Take care what you do, sir," replied 
the Count. ^^We haye force suflScient to 
make our way, whether you like it or not ; 
and I giye you fall notice that I will shoot 
you through the head, like a dog, with my 
own hand, if you oblige us to storm your 
stronghold.'' 

^' If you are a gentleman and a soldier, sir," 
said the yoice, ^^ you will hardly murder a 
man for doing his duty. Call as early as 
you please to-morrow, and eyery door in the 
Castle shall be opened for you, but I cotdd 
not answer to my conscience for admitting 
you to-night." 

So saying, he closed the window, and 
retreated, leaying the angry Count to storm 
and threaten as he pleased. 
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On my own part, however, I was somewhat 
prepared for this sort of reception. I took it 
for granted that we were not likely to gain 
admittance, without the exercise of either force 
or ingenuity, and as I also took it for granted 
that some preparation had been made to with- 
stand the former, I resolved to try the 
latter. 

. We held a hasty consultation, therefore, and 
while I left the Count occupied in ostenta- 
tiously battering at the door, and trying some 
of the lower, windows, which were securely 
barred, I selected four men, the youngest and 
lithest of the troop, and gliding away in the 
darkness, I led them to the east wing of the 
Oastle, and, in a few minutes, stood beneath 
an over-grown walnut-tree, the fruit of which 
I had often reached and appropriated, in my 
younger days, by creeping through a small 
circular window, which stood immediately 
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behind the mid-branches of the tree, and 
swinging myself into one of its forks. 

As this window stood in that part of the 
mansion, whioh used to be totally tminhabited, 
partly from the ruinous state of its chambers, 
and partly because certain spectral appearances 
were said to be connected with it — I had a 
reasonable hope that however other points of 
approach might be attended to, this sequestered 
spot had been overlooked. 

In this trust, I prepared to ascend the tree, 
and advised my followers to disencumber them- 
selves of their heavy boots, in order to follow 
my example. Had I desired them to doff any 
other article of their attire, I believe they 
would have done so without scruple or hesita- 
tion, so that they were permitted to retain 
their weapons, and having seen them cast 
themselves free of their tremendous encase- 
ments, I clasped the boll of the tree, and by a 



THE DWARP. 153 

few efforts^ rendered easy enough to me bj the 
strength of my arms and long practice in using 
them, I stood opposite the casement, and 
cautiously commenced my reconnaissance of 
the interior. 

So far as I could discover, all was silent and 
secure within ; but before I gave the word for 

■ 

my assistants to follow me, I detei mined on a 
further movement in advance. 

Loosening my dagger in my belt, and feel- 
ing that the butt of a pistol was near ray hand, 
I tried to force open the casement, and greatly 
to my joy, although somewhat to my surprise, 
it opened as readily as it ever did of yore to my 
boyish hand. 

This, of itself, was a proof that it had been 
overlooked, or that it was unknown, and I did 
not hesitate at once to enter. 

Before I did so, however, I dispatched one 
of my followers back to the Count, to tell him 
of my discovery, and to solicit from him the 
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assistanoe of two more of his force, in order, 
that in the event of opposition, before we could 
open the front door, we might adyance to 
battle with a reasonable chance of success. 

The required addition reached me almost 
immediately, with an assurance from the Count 
that he would keep up the diversion in front, 
and thus, high in hope and determined in 
purpose, I superintended the ingress of my 
men, and with equal silence and despatch, 
saw them satbfactorily mustered within the 
room. 

We were now seven men, all well armed, 
and six of us, at least, professionally accus- 
tomed to danger and careless of its approach, 
while, as to myself, my only anxiety was to 
confront it as speedily as possible. 

My whispered directions were brief, and 
merely consisted in teUing them to follow me 
in single file, having first prepared their 
weapons, and not to act, unless suddenly 
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attacked, except by my expifess directions. 
This done, I placed myself at their head, 
with a sword in one hand and a pistol in the 
other, and commenced my march. 

I distinctly remembered that this wing of 
th, bmlding«,mmm.ioated with the .the™ by 
two modes; 

Leaving the room in which we now were 
and turning to the right, we should have passed 
along a lofty gallery, and so, by a series ot 
descents, have reached the grand staircase, 
which terminated in the great halL 

On the other hand, by turning to the left, 
we became inyplved in a number of narrow, 
angular passages, on either side of which were 
bed chambers, intended originally for the use 
of a baronial household, which were reached 
from the lower or basement story of the castle 
by a narrow staircase, constructed solely for 
the use of the servants. 

This was the way I chose, and I did so on 
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the calculation that if any of the Count's 
servants or assistants were in the lower regionS| 
as in all likelihood they might be^ it would be 
easy to surprise and master them, and thus 
render our further attempts easier aad more 
certain of success. 

Accordingly, we groped our way along the 
mildewed walls, assisted occasionally by a 
straggling ray of starry-light which entered 
through the high narrow windows as we passed 
along, and haying made our way down several 
flights of curving stairs, all time worn and 
tender, and, therefore, requiring some extra 
caution to tread without noise, we at length 
arrived at the bottom. As this passage was 
flagged, it was well that I had taken the pre- 
caution to disencumber the troopers of their 
war-boots, as their clatter on the pavement 
might have been an awkward incident ; but as 
it was, we glided on like ghosts, until, on 
turning an angle of the passage, we, at last, 
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became convinced that we were in the neigh- 
bourhood of life, at all events. 

Opposite to us was a door, which stood 
partly ajar, and through which a light was 
streaming, whilst the murmur of voices reached 
us from within. 

Pausing for a moment, and whispering to 
my two immediate followers to come on, and 
for the others to halt, I crept forward, and 
standing within the shadow of the wall, I 
was enabled ' to perceive that there were 
three men in the apartment, having the ap- 
pearance of servants, and all of whom were 
very busily engaged in emptying a large 
black-jack, the contents of which, by the steam 
and odour, seemed to be mulled wine, highly 
spiced. 

Two of these men were young, and the third 
was old. 

The latter was unarmed, but the others 
wore sabres, and on a small table a little 
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nearer to us than they were^ two short guns 
and a pair of pistols were carelessly laid, 
as if in readiness for immediate use. 

As the din and: clamonr made by the 
old Count and his force, reached the ears of 
this trio^ the two younger men laughed loud, 
but the old man looked serious — 

<< I don't like this business, at all/' he 
said, in a voice which I recognized as that 
of the person who had first answered us 
from the window, ^^ and I am sorry to 
perceive a master of mine engaged in a 
course that requires such measures to sus- 
tain it" 

^^ Tush man I" replied one of the others, 
a mere stripling ; ^^ the fellows will get tired 
at last, and so take your advice, old Carl, 
and go away until to-morrow, when they 
will find the nests empty and the birds 
flown." 

^^ Aye, or Count Albert will marry the 
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lady to-nighti" said his oomrade, ^^ and so 
be entitled to throw open the doors and 
ask them what the deyil they mean by. 
interfering with his amusements, and asking 
for his wife. Father Paul came down with 
US, you know, and though he is no fa- 
vourite of his bishop, still, once a priest 
always a . priest, and the knot he ties is 
just as regular as though he were in the 
odour of sanctity instead of being stripped of 
his gown,^^ 

I heard no more. 

In another moment I was in the room, 
and before they could move from their seats, 
the three men were prisoners, and told that 
oa their dlenea depended their Uvea. 

To say the truth, they took the matter 
quietly enough, and the two younger ones, 
submitted to be disarmed of their swords, as 
if it were no sort of hardship to part with 
them. 
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The old man seemed completely umierved 
by fear, and answered the questions I asked 
hL „ i h. w«. too ■a.eh bent on oondliatmg 
his strange looking and unexpected questioner^ 
to care much how far his answers might in« 
volve his employer. — 

^^ Your master^ Count Albert, is in the 
Castle?'' I said to him briefly and sternly. 

** He is, sir — he a^ved to-night." 

<^ Why then did you deny him to me a while 
since ?" 

" His own orders, sir — I could not help it," 
was his feeble reply. 

" You are a resident here ?" 

^* I am. I have lived here these two 
years." 

" A young lady arrived here ten days since 
— where is she now ?" 

*^ Above stairs, sir, with — with the 
Count." 
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^< And the man who came with her — where 
is he?* 

** With my master, also.'' 

'^ What force is now in the Castle— how many 
men ?' I again demanded. 

^^ Six men, sir, besides these who are now 
here." 

" Where are they ? How are they dis- 
posed?" 

^^ They are mustered in the green chamber, 
to the right of the hall — all but one, and he 
keeps guard in the hall itself. 

" Have you the key of the hall door 7^ 

" I have, sir — ^here it is ?" 

I clutched the key, and leaving two of 
my men to guard my prisoners, I recommenced 
my search. 

Cautiously and cat-like, we began now to 
ascend rather than to descend. 

As my head came on a level with the 
floor of the hall, which was supported by 



162 THE DWABF. 

marble pillars and extended to fifty feet in 
length, or perhaps more, I peered anxiously 
forward to see how matters were. 

I knew that the green chamber, indicated 
by the old man, was situated on my left hand, 
near to the hall door, and I could see that 
the man left to guard the hall, and, probably, 
to give notice of the efforts from without, 
was at my end of the hall, and was stationary 
with his back towards us. 

Under these circumstances, I resorted to a 
ru%e to get him within my grasp. 

^^ Hist I" I said, in a whicper, imitating the 
voice of old Oarl, as well as I could. ^^ Come 
hither, quick." 

He turned quickly round, as I spoke. 

"Who speaks — what do you want?'' he 
demanded, in the same cautious tone. 

" It is I — Carl," I answered ; " I have three 
words to say to you. Be quick." 

He advanced hastily to the head of the 
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stairB) and in another moment my hand was on 
his throat, and his yoioe stifled : — 

'* Breathe a single word— utter a single 
ory/' said I, "and you will nerer utter 
another. Be silent and you are tefe." 

Leaving him to the care of my followers, I 
glided on to the door, just as a fresh volley of 
blows, apparently from the butt end of the 
troopers' musketoons were showered upon it* 
To remove the cross-bolt from the middle, and 
to insert the key and turn it by main force in 
the lock were the achievements of a second, and 
in another it stood wide open, and the troopers' 
blows were suspended in consequence. 

" Where is Count Nugent ?" I said, in a 
low voice. 

" Here, Gerald.'' 

" The entire force of the castle, is in the 
room to the right," I said. "Let the 
men prepare their arms and follow me. There 
is a light in the chamber, I can see it through 
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the chinks. Let them be secured without 
noise — if that be possible." 

Followed by the whole force^ I advanced to 
the door of the green-chamber, and opened it. 
Never was surpiise more complete. Clustered 
round the fire, but fully armed, six able-bodied 
men, presented themselves to our view. - Some 
stood, and some sat, but all were in earnest 
conversation, and it was with looks of terror 
as well as of surprise, that their eyes were 
turned upon me, singular as my appearance 
was^ at such a place and such an hour, and 
backed as I was by so imposing a force. 

^^ Gentlemen," I said, calmly, ^^ you are our 
prisoners, but further than a temporary de- 
tention, no harm is intended you, save such as 
you choose to bring upon yourselves, by an 
ill-advised and useless resistance to the force 
you see. Deliver up your arms and you are 
safe ; use them if you please, but let the con- 
sequences light on your own heads." 
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The alternative was accepted at onoei and 
the arms were delivered up. Only one man, 
who seemed superior in station and manner 
to the rest, said^ as he delivered up his 
sword :-r— 

"You have taken us by surprise, sir, or 
your victory would not have been quite so 
easy. I am to hope that our master is safe, 
and no harm intended him ?" 

" I am not privileged to answer unnecessary 
questions,'' said I. ^^ Your master's fate must 
depend upon himself." 

A guard of four men was left to look after 
the fresh batch of prisoners, and then, having 
hastily summoned the old man, Carl, and com- 
manded him to conduct us to the presence of 
his master, I left the- room, accompanied by 
Coimt Nugent, and followed by the subordinate 
officer who commanded the military party, 
and three more of his men. 

All these incidents, which have taken so 
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long to relate, did not, in action, ooonpj quite 
twenty minutes of time. So far as I had gone, 
fortune had singularly favored me, but still 
the great event was to be decided, and it was 
to be seen whether, she, for whom these efforts 
were made was to be restored to me, without 
any of those afflicting drawbacks which the 
contaminating influence of such a protector as 
Count Albert are apt to leave upon those whom 
they approach. That both he and she were 
now within my reach was certain, and that 
the fate of one or other of us depended on the 
result of our coming interview was equally 
so. 

All my passions were up in arms, and to 
Count Nugent's whispered counsels to be calm, 
I only replied by entreating him to spare me 
for the present, and to allow me still to con- 
duct the enterprise in hand, and to be, himself, 
rather a witness than an actor of what should 
occur between Count Albert and me. Awed, 
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or, at least, silenced, bj m j maimer, the old 
loan, submitted himself to m j control with the 
docility of a' child, and when, with much fear 
and trembling, the ancient seneschal, who 
eyidently looked upon me with a sort of super- 
stitious dread, conducted us up the great stair- 
case, and then, haying mounted a second one, 
advanced along a wide gallery or corridor, and 
pointing, with a trembling finger, to the last 
door in the range, said : — 

^^ It is in that suite of apartments, my lord is 
to be found ; I dare not proceed further, 
gentlemen." 

The Count suffered me to go in advance, 
and at my whispered request, remained near 
the door of the first chamber of the suite^ 
whilst I advanced breathlessly but eagerly to 
reconnoitre the second, from which a bright 
light issued, and the folding door of which, on 
one side, was partly open. 

The scene within was one of deep and fearful 
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interest for me, and were I to live a thousand 
years I never could forget it, or the wild, fiery 
impression it made upon me. Behind a table^ 
on whioh was spread a white cloth, and on 
which were four lighted candles, in massive 
silver candlesticks, a silver crucifix, and a 
silver vessel containing what I afterwards 
found to be holy water, stood a short, thick, 
dissipated looking man, with a florid cheek 
and a murky eye, arrayed in surplice and stole, 
and holding open a large prayer-book or missal, 
as if prepared to perform some sacred ceremony, 
according to the rites of the Boman Catholic 
Church. This personage I took to be Father 
Paul, the degraded priest, of whom I had heard 
mention made a short time before. At one end 
of the table stood a female, evidently one of 
the lowest of the class, while at the other end 
stood the Great Kristan, dressed in tawdry 
finery, but every trace of his usual jaunty self- 
importance vanished and gone; while, in its 
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plaoe^ the pallid cheek, wandering eye, and 
restless manner, showed that the feeling which 
had superseded it was anything but a pleasant 
one. But these were only subordinate mem- 
bers of the group, and arrested my attention 
merely for a passing moment. The principals 
are still to be described. Kneeling at the 
feet of Count Albert was my poor Milenka, 
with dishevelled hair, streaming eyes, and 
clasped hands, while, looking down upon her, 
he listened to her entreaties with an air of 
stolid determination rather than anything else. 
" You are a fool to yourself, as well as cruel 
to me," were the first words I heard him 
utter. " You cannot leave this castle with an 
unblemished character or an untainted name, 
and though I have the power to bend you to 
my will, as 1 have done hundreds of others, I 
love you too well to injure you. There stands 
the priest and here are the witnesses ; I am 
willii^ to prove the reality of my affection by 
YOL. ni. I 
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giving you a legal title to my name, and to 
forget that you are a stroller's daughter by 
making you an Austrian noble's bride. Up, 
then, dear Milenka, and standing before this 
holy man, record with me those vows which 
neither dwarf, deity, nor demon can undo. Look 
on me as one born to save you from disgrace, 
and to raise you to a sphere where your proud- 
est claims will be acknowledged, and your 
noblest ambition gratified." 

He strove to raise her as he concluded, but 
still she cowered at his feet. 

" Spare me, my lord — oh ! spare me," she 
said, in accents of despair that made the blood 
course through my veins in torrents of molten 
flame ; ^' I cannot love you, do not require me. 
to perjure myself; I do not seek to be other 
than I am ; do not — oh 1 do not compel me to 
embrace a fate which must bring me Life-long 
misery instead of happiness or peace. Dismiss 
that man, and let me go free; I will thank 




THE DWABF. l"! 

you — honor you — esteem you: your name 
shall never pass my lips, save with gratitude 
and honor ; and should others question ttc, or 
try to criminate you, I solemnly promise you 
that while I have a breath to utter, it shall be 
in your defence," 

"As my wife, you will have a tenfold 
motive to proclaim my virtues, and defend my 
good name," he said, with an air of irony, " I 
am not used to proffer benefits, and have them 
rejected — to solicit favors and be refused. 
We have gone too far to retract, and I am too 
tender of your reputation to yield to your 
inconsiderate remonstrances, or leave you to 
the impulse of your own foolish will. Rise, 
therefore, and suffer me to take my place by 
your side, or if you will not do so, listen while 
the rite proceeds, and let me have the satisfac- 
tion of claiming you as a bride, even though it 
be an unwilling one." 

At a signal from him the priest quitted 
I 3 
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his present position behind the table^ and 
advanced to the table where the Count 
and his victim were. At the same time, 
Kristan and the female witness also approached, 
and thus hemmed in, as it were, by foes, the 
startled girl rose to her feet, and with a de- 
spairing cry, turned and dashed through the 
door at which I stood. 

What instantly followed was, on my part, 
an unpremeditated coup^de'thedtre^ or, at least, 
had all the effects of one. I had suffered the 
Milenka to get beyond me, certain that she 
would be safe, and there stood I, sword in 
hand, opposed to Count Albert, who was about 
to follow her. 

He glared at me wildly for a single instant, 
as if I ^ere a ghost, and then, comprehending 
his position, his weapon was drawn, and he 
was about to rush upon me, when I said to 
him — 

^^ I am here to arrest you as a eriminal| not 
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to combat with you as a gentleman. Drop 
yonr sword if yon would save your life, my 
lord — your victim is beyond your reach." 

His answer was a fierce thrust, which 
wounded me slightly in the sword arm. This 
attack was all that I wanted, for it excused me 
to myself. Surprised, and, in some degree, 
unnerved by the suddenness of my appearance, 
as well as by the awkward position in which he 
found himself, he fought wildly and despe- 
rately rather than coolly or resolutely, and 
whatever his reputation for skill might have 
been, he now left himself open to his adver- 
saify, more than once, in a very unguarded and 
unscientific way. Successful as I had been in 
counteracting his schemes, I began to pity him, 
and would have saved him from the conse- 
quences oi his own headlong fury if I could. 
But it was not to be. He struck at random, 
and seemed careless of his own life so that he 
could take mine. Another flesh WQiw4 io my 
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aide warned me that I mnst look to my own 
safety, and having failed in two distinct 
attempts to disarm him, I put forth all my 
skill and strength, and my next pass was 
through his body» the hilt of my weapon 
striking heavily against his breast bone. He 
fell instantly as I recovered the weapon, and 
never spoke more. He was dead, in &ct, 
before his body reached the ground. 

Three minutes, or little more, had done it 
all, and so great was the fury of the combat, 
that no one had time to interfere between us. 
Indeed, it would have been hazardous to do so, 
and, moreover, as it was a fair hand to hand 
encounter, the old Count was not the man to 
interpose uancccssdrily, as he looked at the 
matter quite in a professional way. During 
the fray, wo bad advanced into the room from 
whence the Milenka had fled ; and, by a 
singular coincidence, the lifeless body of Count 
Albert now lay stretched on precisely the spot 
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where I had seen her kneeling to him a few 
moments before. 

'^He has got it, Oerald/' said the Count, 
looking down at the corpse, already rigid in 
death, ^' but he earned it richly, and those who 
do so, seldom fail to meet their reward, either 
here or hereafter. You are a capital swords- 
man, and fence like an angel. I saw from 
the first that it was all oyer with him." 
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CHAPTEB XXIII, 



K£W P1S0OTKRI18. 



As I turned to leave the room, in order to look 
after the Milenka^ I found my way obstructed, 
and on looking round, I discovered the Ghreat 
Kristan kneeling at my feet, and clinging to 
my cloak. Had I followed the first impulse 
of my anger, his career of villany would have 
had as sudden a termination as that of his 
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employer's had been, but I curbed my temper 
and merely looked at him, as he grovelled 
before me — 

^^Qn my life, dear ZenooP' he said, in 
accents of the greatest terror, ^' on my soul, as 
there is a heaven above me, T could not 
help it I^ 

'^Take this man away,'' said I, to the 
soldiers who stood near me, ^^ and let him and 
his companions in crime be guarded. What he 
has to say shall be listened to hereafter." 

I broke from his grasp and left the chamber 
as I spoke ; but not without difficulty, as he 
still entreated me wildly to hear all he had to 
say in his defence. 

Count Kugent had taken the precaution to 
have the Milenka removed to one of the 
lower chambers, where she now was. 

My meeting with her more than- repaid 
me for all the suffering I had sustained in her 
cause. 

I 6 
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She had sunk to her knees in a comer of 
the room ; but on my appearanoep at the 
sound of my voice^ she arose, only to throw 
herself into my arms — to overwhelm me with 
her thanks and caresses — and to bedew me 
with her tears. 

^^ But you are wounded, Gerald/' she said 
to me, at last, as she observed the warm blood 
on my sleeve ; '^ and I have been the cause 
of this misfortune to you, with all the 
rest.'^ 

*^You shall look upon my scratch,*' said 
I, gaily, " and hetd it. It is already 
forgotten.'* 

"And— and Count Albert, Gerald?" she 
said interrogatively, " and Kristan V^ 

**XJmph! They are safe,'' I replied, "and 
will molest you no more. Think not of 
thcin, for the present, dearest Milenka, but 
let me introduce you to my friend. I will 
bring him hither iu a moment." 
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The Count had employed his time, while I 
was engaged with the Milenka, in numbering 
and regulating his prisoners. 

The ordinary servants and retainers of Count 
Albert were congregated in one roorn^ and a 
guard placed over them. 

The clergyman, who had so disgracefully 
profaned his sacred calling, and the wretched 
Kristan, now sunk to the lowest depths of de^ 
spondency, were placed in separate chambers, 
and closely watched. 

Neither had the comfort and accommoda- 
tion of his own men been forgotten by their 
provident commander. 

The old man, Carl, had been obliged to 
point out his cellar, and unlock his store ; and 
after their short campaign, the troopers of 
Maria Theresa were consoled for their fatigues, 
by the enjoyment of such fare as had seldom 
before fallen to their lot. 

" They had little work to do, as it hap- 
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pened/' observed the Couat, laughing ; '^ you 
forestalled them in that^ Qerald ; but we must 
take the will for the deed, and eoeourage tham 
to future exertion by rewarding th^n before- 
hand. It is the rule of all prud^it com- 
manders, and I rank high on the list. Now 
introduce me to your charming Milenka, and 
then let us see what they have done for 
us." 

The old man's reception of the blushing 
girl was frank, fatherly, and liko himself. He 
took her in his arms, and kissed her on either 
side of the cheek, and then seating her by 
his side, ho congratulated her warmly on her 
escape. 

*^ But I know how it would be when my 
young relative took the matter in hand," he 
said, gallantly ; ^' and now that I look upon 
the cause of his anxiety, I do not wonder that 
he risked life and limb for its restoration and 
defence." 
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After partaking of some refreshment, and 
having seen my recovered treasure safe bo* 
stowed in her own ohamber, I once more visited 
the rounds^ and then threw myself on a bed 
and slept I had earned slumber, and J en* 
joyed it heartily. 

The next morning, at an early hour, pre- 
parations were made for our return to Vienna, 
and, after our morning meal, we set 
forward. 

The carriage in which the unfortunate Count 
Albert had travelled the night before, was 
placed at the disposal of the Milenka, and as 
my wounds, though slight, were painful, I oc- 
cupied a seat by her side, while Count Nugent 
was our welcome vis-a-vis. 

The servants and partisans of the deceased 
Count were set at liberty, and his remaina 
committed to their charge, but the Great 
Eristan, and his clerical co-offender, were 
placed, side by side, in a sort of tumbril or 
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oart, manacled and gnarded, and were oUiged 
to travel in our train. 

I had not held any sort of oommunioation 
with Krbtan, since his confinement, although 
he had sent the humblest messages to me, en- 
treating me to see him for a single moment 
But I had still a game to play with him — a 
discoTery to make, and as my greatest anxiety 
now was to discover all that was to be known 
relative to my ycung charge's birth, parentage, 
and early history, I knew that fear waii the 
best assistant I could procure, and that if any- 
thing could make him candid or truthful, it 
was the knowledge that the life he prized so 
highly, and feared so much to lose, would be 
surely forfeited by his attempt at falsehood or 
prevarication. My response to him, therefore, 
consisted iu coldly saying to his messenger, 
that justice must take its course, and that 
having disregarded my wishes and advice, I 
could no further be his friend. 
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On amving in Yiennoi we had the satisfieu)- 
tion to learn that a new and favorable turn of 
the Queen's affairs had ocourred^ and that as 
the eapital was now safe from attaek, she 
might be expected there almost imme* 
diately. 

Frederick of Prussia, the ablest, subtlest, 
and most energetic of all her numerous 
enemies, had taken alarm at the rapid progress 
of the Elector of Bavaria, and was displeased 
with the imperious conduct of France, who 
treated the princes of Germany as if they were 
vassals instead of allies, and he now showed 
every disposition to abate in these haughty 
and unjust demands which had driven Maria 
Theresa almost to desperation. In fact, as the 
historian of the family states, at this critical 
juncture of the Queen's affairs, " the house of 
Austria was saved by the very hand from which 
it had received the first wound." 

To me, personally, the expected return of 
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my royal mistreiis was peculiarly gmtifyiDgi 
because it rendered my absence from Yieona 
unnecessary, and gave me the prospect of seoor- 
ing for the Milenka^ her countenance and pro- 
tection. 

She had frequently, during my priyate in- 
terviews with her, recurred to the subject of 
the young girl's .mysterious history, and, as I 
had now a reasonable hope of arriving at a 
correct solution, through the terrors rather than 
the justice of the conjurer, I determined to 
place the entire of my case in the hands of the 
Queen, and to trust to her good feeling and 
strong womanly curiosity, for sifting it to the 
bottom. 

In this determination, I was strongly forti- 
fied by the opinion and advice of the old Count, 
who had lived too long in the atmosphere of 
courts as well as of camps, not to know precisely 
the mode likely to succeed in both. 

<< PonH budge a foot — don't stir an inch in 
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the xoatter^ Oarald/' he said to me^ ^^ until you 
rauhmit tiie wiiole to her Majesty^ and learn 
her pleaaure as to what is best to be done. 
She has proved herself fit to govern men, and 
has found out a way to hold her own, against 
the longest odds that ever beset a monarch or 
.perilled a crown. Leave it all to her, boy ; 
fihe likes to meddle in small things as well as 
in large; and if there is a mystery to be 
solved, or a wrong redressed, take my word ior 
it, that she will never let the scent cool until 
she accomplishes both in the same gallant style 
with which she has brought Fritz to his senses, 
and turned the tide against Charles, when they 
imagined that she and all that belonged to her 
were as firmly pouched as if they had them 
already in their pockets. Aha I long life to 
petticoat government — though, for the best 
part of my days, I thought it only consisted 
of first catching fools in a net, and then 
plaguing the soul out of them when they were 
there I" 
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In tratib, at the very first audienoe to 
which I was admitted by the Qaeen, I found 
that our calculations were perfectly right, 
and that this admirable and inde&tigable 
woman entered as warmly into my feelings 
and listened as patiently to the history of my 
proceedings, as though I were an ambassador 
returning from an important mission, or a 
Oeneral relating the issue of a well fought 
field— 

'^ It is a strange history," she said, as I 
concluded all that I thought it necessary to 
say, ^^ and has been wrought by strange in- 
struments, Gerald. But you are right in 
your conclusions. This Black Baron, as you 
call him, is evidently the contriver of the 
mischief, and, if it be possible to arrive at 
the truth at all, the surest way to do so, 
will be to confront him and his villanous 
agent together, without previous notification 
to either. That can be done within the 



hour, as the Baron and his assodates have 
been brought to Vienna for trial, and hia 
aceomplice is equally near at hand. It is now 
noon — attend here in two hours with the 
young girl. Count Nugent, and whoever else 
you may think it neeessary to bring, and, 
in the mean time, I will take care that 
the others shall be in attendance also. You 
were wise to lay the matter thus unreservedly 
before us, and it will be our care, as it is 
our privilege, to examine into it narrowly 
and see perfect justice done.^^ 

When I related the substance of this 
interview to the Count, he laughed and 
said-^ 

^ I told you so, Gerald, did I not ? 
By all means leave it in the royal hands ; 
it. cannot be in better. Her Majesty has 
^en to it warmly, and means to proceed 
witii it, as promptly and summarily as she 
does with everything else. If Kristan does 



not make a full confession, it will not be 
for want of a searching examiner. Were he 
ten times a conjurer, she will worm his trick 
out of him, I promise yon I" 

With the Milenka, the only difficulty I 
bad to contend against, was the natural 
timidity of one so young, artless, humble, 
and unsophisticated, to Appear in the pres^ioe 
of one so elevated both by position and 
character, almost without warning or prer 
{)aration. 

But then she had heard much from me 
pf the queenly condescension which formed so 
beautiful a trait in the disposition of. the 
Queen, and, moreover, / was to be by h«r 
side to support and direct her — and with 
this double consolation, she prepared with a 
beating heart, and features flattered into 
greater loveliness by their agitation, to obey 
the royal command. 

No sovereign who ever lived knew better 
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how to win hearts without losing respect than 
Maria Theresa ; and when introduced, by me, 
the trembling girl appeared before her, in a 
private audience, and before the introduction 
of those who were to take part in the forth- 
coming drama, the reception accorded her was 
so gracious, so womanly, and so dignified 
withal, that the blood of the awe-struck Mi* 
lenka, at once came back to her pallid cheek, 
the accents and limbs ceased to tremble, and 
her whole aspect denoted the gratifying fact 
that fear and conftision had alike melted away 
beneath the beneficent beam that had shone 
forth in order to dissipate them. 

After a short period thus giyen to courtesy 
and kindness, an usher was summoned, and, 
in a few minutes three or four grave, elderly 
men made their appearance, and took their 
places, standing by the side of the Queen. 

These were judges, learned in the law, and 

• 

whose presence she wished to have, in order 
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to direct herself by their eomiftels and profit 
hy their experience and knowledge. 

After them came Count Nugent — the Grand 
Duke was absent from Vienna and did not 
appear — and, finally, at different doon, the 
Black Baron and the Gh-eat Kristan were 
brought in, whilo, as they took their stations, 
an officer placed himself in silence by the side 
of each. 

Tho appearance of the prisoners contrasted 
as strongly as did their characters. Sullen 
and scornful, although wasted and wan, the 
Baron looked around him, and seemed to be 
alike caroloss of and indifferent to everything 
he saw — while the whole appearance of Kristan 
denoted tho utter prostration of his outward 
and inward man, under the influence of ex- 
treme terror, tho most abject and painful to 
look upon it is possible to conceive. His eye 
wandered to every part of the chamber, and to 
every individual in it; and, it was evident, 



THB DWARF. 191 

that mj appearance and that of thd Milenkai 
increased his alarm to the highest pitch, so that 
I almost feared, he would be incapacitated from 
giving that evidence and making those 
reyealme^ts, which it was the present objects 
to secure. 

For a moment or two there was a total 

silence in the apartment, and theUi in a clear, 

« 

calm, grave voice, the Queen desired the 
Milenka to advance and place herself before 
her. When this had been done, as she com- 
manded, Maria Theresa turned her eye to 
Kristan, and addressed him in the same 
tone — 

"You know this young lady ?" she said. 

" I do, my ever gracious liege," was the 
faltering reply. 

** You have reared her as your daughter ? 
You have been accustomed to call her by that 
name ?" 

" I — I have, my liege." 
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*' And is she so V^ 

The person thus suddenly interrogated, 
looked imploringly round the ourcle, hesitated 
for a second or two^ and then droj^ped on his 
knees — 

"Mercy, my gracious liege — mercy, royal 
madam, and I will confess to all !" he said, 
while his earnestness of voice, raised hands, 
and brimming eyes, showed that fright had 
made him sincere in intention, at least 

The Queen commanded him, in a voice of 
slight disgust, to stand up, and when he had 
done so, with the assistance of his guard, she 
resumed her examination. 

<< We are to understand, then,** she said, 
" that you have no claims to her paternity — 
that she is not yogr daughter ?" 

"Mercy, gracious madam," persisted the 
wily Kristan, " and I will at once own every- 
thing I" 

" The truth shall be wrung from you, word 
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for word, unless you speak at once," said the 
Queen, in a voice of anger that made the 
boldest of us tremble. **We demand, once 
more, to know whether this young lady, com- 
monly styled the Milenka, be your offspring or 
not ?" 

^' She is — is not, my liege," was the hesi- 
tating answer. 

" So ! You will earn the mercy you crave 
by an honest confession of your faults much 
sooner than by a pitiable exhibition of your 
weakness," said the Queen, by way o? en- 
couragement. ** You have acknowledged that 
you are not her father — whose child is she, 
then ?" 

^^ You embolden me to speak, by your good- 
ness, merciful madam," replied the conjurer, 
as if taking a sudden resolution, but, in reality, 
because he saw that it was his better courne, 
*^and you shall hear all that I am able to dis- 
close." 

VOL. Ill, K 
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He looked at the Baron, and so did I, but 
the gloomy eye was firmly fixed on the ground, 
and he appeared to listen without comprehend* 
ing what was said. 

*^ The father of the girl, reared by me, and 
called the Milenka, was an Austrian noble — 
Count Alberic of Eeiterberg by oame,'' he 
said. 

There was a pause of wonder — almost of con- 
sternation at this announcement, but, after a 
moment, the Queen continued the interrogation. 
At the instant the dbclosure was made, the 
Baron slightly moved and raised his eyes to 
Kristan's person, but immediately dropped 
them again. 

^^Ilowcame you into possession of a child 
of Count Alberic of Eeiterberg?" demanded 
the Queen. 

'^Iler father was dead, and I was employed 
to murder her, my liege," replied Kristan, look- 
ing again towards the Black Baron. 
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" By whom ? Who was your tomptor to a 
crime so terrible ?" proceeded the Queen. 

"Her nearest relative, my liege," answered 
Kristan^ growing calmer, if not bolder, as ho 
went on ; " she was the heiress of her father's 
wealth and his only child, and her death was 
necessary in order that her guardian might 
take her place, for ho was the next akin, and 
was a needy, improvident, and dissipated 
man." 

" What was the name of this unscrupulous 
employer of yours ?" 

" He stands in your prosenco, gracious 
madam, and is called the Baron of Erlsfurth. I 
challenge him to deny what I have said, if he 
dare ?" 

It was evident that the Great Kristan was 
getting on better terms with himself, from the 
magniloquence of his tone. 

At this direct appeal to him, the Baron 
K 3 
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raided his eyes, and said in a cold and 
sneering voice : — 

** The child of Alberio of Eeiterberg lies by 
her father's side — let his tomb bo opened, and 
her remains will de found.'' 

" I deny it, my liege,'' said Kristan, now 
anxious on his own account to tell all he knew. 
^^ The history of the whole transaction is this. 
I was known to the Baron of Erlsfurth as a 
person of caivless habits and too fond of 
ploHSUi^e to be careful of the little I was able to 
earn. Wo had mot in houses of play, and — 
and cl«e\vheix}, and, after some time, he 
gradually opened to me his plans, and tempted 
mo by the promise of a reward, which I — 
which I fotmd mvsclf unable to withstand." 

Ho dropped his voice and wiped his eyes, 
at this part of his narration, but again resumed 
^is story, after a momentary pause. 

" Our plans were laid, and the directions I 
received were first to kidnap the child, and 
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then to put an end to her life, in whatever 
way I pleased. The fijdt part of the affair I 
accomplished, by watching the child and 
bribing her maid. I took lodgings in the 
neighbourhood of the Eeiterberg demesne, 
where the young lady was sent to reside by 
her guardian, and as my purse was well-filled, 
and I announced myself as a student in art, 
and therefore a gentleman, I was permitted to 
visit the galleries and grounds of the mansion, 
by the person who had the care of both. It 
took me some weeks to effect my purpose, but, 
at last, I lulled asleep the suspicion of the in- 
tendant by my liberality, and I induced the 
young female who had a particular charge of 
the young Countess, to believe that I was 
deeply in love with, and meant to marry her. 
The child-^who was then little more than five 
years of age — became familiar with my person, 
aod was often intrusted to my care, to ramble 
through the grounds. In one of these rambles 
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we both disappeared — ^the child had eaten a 
sweetmeat, drugged by me, and slefpt heavily, 
and, in this state it was easy to convey her to a 
carriage which bad been provided for that 
purpose, and once there, I entertained but 
little fear of pursuit. I am aware that, after 
some weeks, the remains of a child were dis- 
covered, and taken from a piece of ornamental 
water, situate in a distant part of the desn(iesney 
and that it was understood to be the body of 
the Countess, and buried, with * becoming 
pomp, in the family vault. But no one knows 
better than the Baron of Erlsfurth himself that 
the body so interred, was not that of the young 
Countess, but one procured by mo — purchased, 
in fact, from the sexton of a grave-yard— and 
sunk by me in that piece of water, in order 
that hereafter it might be found. This part of 
the transaction was managed by him, and he 
can speak to it, if ho will. 

" The servants of the mansion were changed^ 
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and strangers appointed in their place, as I 
understood ; and when the mutilated remains 
were at last disoovered, he discovered a 
likeness to the young Countess, which no 
one round him either dared or could deny. 

^^But I fearlessly challenge him, in this 
august presence, to say if I have not told the 
truth, and if part of my instructions was not 
to bear away the young Countess alive^ in 
order, that at my leisure, I might destroy her 
by poison or otherwise — I challenge him to 
that" 

The speaker was now coming to that part of 
his narrative which was most favorable to 
himself, and his demeanour became proper- 
tionally elated and assured. 

He turned to the Baron, as he uttered his 
challenge, and raised his voice, and pointed his 
finger, with an air of triumph and superiority. 
But the person to whom he addressed himself 
made no sign and gave no answer. He 
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seemed oppressed by a drowsy, dreamy 
lethargy, which to my eye began to look sus- 
picious, and even when the Queen herself com- 
mauded him to speak, his lip curled, and his 
brow loAored still more darkly, but be re- 
mained as silent and unobservant as before. 
As he declined to answer, at this stage of the 
proceedings, Kristan was commanded to 
proceed. 

** The presence of the Milenka herself," he 
said, pointing to her, as she stood overwhelmed 
with the nature of his relation, " will prove 
that I had a better conscience than my tempter 
gave uie credit for. I did not put his terrible 
commands into execution — I could not I 
looked in her innocent face, and it appeared to 
be that of my guardian angel come to warn 
me of the awful consequences of the deed I 
had been hired to commit. I dared not restore 
her to her rights — I dared not acknowledge 
the plunge I had made into iniquity — the 
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Baron's power aiid my own poverty prevented 
me from doing so ; but I saved her life — that 
cannot be denied — I saved her life, my gracious 
liege, I baffled her intended destroyer, by 
telling him that she was dead, and I reared 
her if not with all the- care which was her due, 
at least, with as much as my own wandering 
life and pressing necessities enabled mo to 
bestow upon her. Zenco — Gerald can bear 
favorable witness for me on that point, as I 
am sure his own kind heart will prompt him to 
do." 

This cui miaericordiam appeal to me was well 
put. I might have reminded him, had I 
pleased^ that although he had saved the child's 
life, he had done little to make that life re- 
spectable ; and that if th^ Milenka was now 
intelligent, virtuous, and accomplished, he 
had had but little hand in that charitable 
work. 

1 did not care to press him on that tender 
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point, howover, but I reminded him that his 
participation in the outrage perpetrated by 
Count Albert was still to be explained, and 
accounted for. 

^' Alas I dear Zenc6 " he said, in accents of 
the most accurately simulated woe, "my 
conduct in that unfortunate matter was of rf 
piece with all the rest. Had you remained 
near mo I sliould have continued firm and 
faithful to the end. But it was not to be. 
Prosperity rendered me thoughtless, as poverty 
had laid me open to temptation. The house 
of Erlsfurth was destined to be in every way 
unfortunate to me. I had withstood the snare 
of the fatlior only to fall deeper — deeper into 
those of his unhappy son. I had the misfor- 
tiiue to become acquainted with Count Albert 
in the same haunts where I had formerly met 
the Baron; He had stripped me of my last 
coin, and, worse than that, he had, in an un- 
guarded moment, wormed from me the secret 
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of the' Milenka's birth — or, to be more ac- 
curate, I had threatened to reyeal the secret 
of her pretensions, unless he remitted his 
demands upon me and contributed to my 
support. From that moment I was an undone 
man. He determined to make her his wife, in 
order that her claims should be silenced, and 
I — I say it to my sorrow and my shame — " 
here he struck his forehead in his old theatrical 
manner, and indulged in a volley of groans — 
« I permitted myself once more to be 
tempted, although I felt that if she could love 
him, her marriage with him would restore her 
to the position which I had once helped to 
deprive her of. This august and honorable 
company know the rest," he continued, 
dropping his voice and turning up his eyes ; 
^^ she was lured to a ball, and then carried to 
the Castle, where Zenco^s sagacity discovered 
us, and the Count perished by his sword, 
whilst I — I remain, to atone for my many 
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errors by a life of repentant misery, if I am 
spared a death of shame.'' 

At this moment all eyes were turned to the 
Black Baron, who roused himself for a 
moment, and said to the officer who stood 
beside him, in a voice which struggled 
to be calm, although it was hoarse and 
broken — 

^* Let me go hence — 1 burn.'' 

lie made a step or two forward as he spoke, 
and then dropped heavilj^ almost at the terri- 
fied Milenka's feet. 

Ho was instantly raised and borne into 
another room, but before a physician could 
arrive to administer to him — he was dead. 
So uie examination of his case was subsequently 
made, but it was never accurately known 
whether his sudden death was the work of 
his own agency, or that of a Greater Power. 

He Lad never raised his head from the mo- 
ment in which his son's death was announced 
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to Lim^ and although all the officials oon- 
ncctod with his prison donicd having providod 
him with any doloterious matter, public 
rumour attributed his death to poison, and 
docs so still. 
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CHAPTEE X. 



THE COUNTESS EMMELINB OF REITERBERG. 



From the cradle to the grave — from the hut 
to the palace — ^from poverty to prosperity — 
from joy to sorrow — from health and hilarity 
to disease and death — the incidents of humanity 
are made up of such transmutations, and events, 
sudden aud startling, which, taken by them- 
selves, would have struck us with awe or moved 
us to wonder, are passed over as the daily 
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occurrences of a life, ^hich, in its aggregate 
of facts, outriyals the figments of the wildest 
imagination, and sometimes hardens the fibres 
of the tenderest heart. 

A month has passed away, or little more. 
What an atom of time it is, and yet how 
much may be compressed within its miserable 
limits I The victorious Maria Theresa still 
marching triumphantly towards that supremacy, 
which her genius and courage so well entitled 
her to, and which she was destined so long to 
enjoy ; the Baron of Erlsfurth buried ; his co- 
conspirators humbled and condemned; the 
Great Kristan "pardoned for his services and 
banished for his crimes ; and the poor wan- 
dering girl, for whom I had thought, felt, acted, 
and combatted, now raised far — far abov6 me, 
as Emmeline, Countess of Eeiterberg, one of 
the richest heiresses in the whole Germanic 
circle ! 

It was a critical period for her — a dangerous 
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position. Impulsire and energetic in all she 
undertook, the -Queen had not rested until her 
olaims were established and her fortune re- 
stored. 

There was no contest, for the Baron and his 
son were dead, and they were the only oppo- 
nents to be feared, and the laws, when put in 
motion, by the will of a sorereign, are always 
sure to be speedily dispensed. The young 
countess was now looked upon as the &yourite 
of the monarch, and the fayourite of a monarch 
is always the idol of the court. Independent 
of these extrinsic claims, however, siie posses- 
sed special attractions of her own, and the 
graces of the beautiful girl were elevated into 
sublimity by the reality of her wealth. The 
esteem of the sovereign cast a halo round 
her person, and this again was enlarged and 
widened by the lustre reflected from her an- 
cient title and princely domains. 

For a time I saw nothing of all this. I 
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hailed her as Countess of Beiterberg, and I left 
her in the care and under the protection of one 
too pure and exalted herself not to be equally 
jealous of the virtues of the friends who were 
familiarly admitted to her side. 

This done, I purposely quitted Vienna, on a 
mission of importance, of which no one knew 
the object, not even myself. I revolted at the 
idea of becoming a curb upon her feelings, or 
a spy upon her acts, and I resolved to absent 
myself from her presence for three months, 
lest the influence I had gained over the inno- 
cent and friendless Milenka should control or 
prevent the genuine development of nature or 
character in the ennobled Emmeline. 

The Queen would have forbidden this saorif 
fice on my part, but my entreaties were 
urgent, and she yielded to my obstinacy what 
she would have refused to my humility or — 
properly speaking — to my pride. 

The old Count was still more indignant. 
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Tbo young Countess had become tbe yery 
light of his eyes — the life-blood of his heart ; 
he could not understand my scruples, and he 
swore that if any evil came near her, he would 
lay it at my door, and shoot me through the 
head for my chivalry. But I persisted and 
departed, and for the three next months, I 
wandered about the world, like a restless 
spirit, and at the end of them once more ap- 
peared before the Count, more like a ghost 
than a living man. 

** You think yourself a mighty fine fellow, 
Mr. Gerald Nugent,'' was his gruff address to 
mo, as I entered the room ; ^^ and you have 
coujo back, I presume, to look upon the havoc 
you have made ? Go to your royal mistress 
and see what she wiU say to you I You are a 
philosopher, a stoic it seems — a block, stock, 
stone you are, rather, and because you once 
had the good fortune to be of service to a 
friend, you think you are entitled to play what 
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freaks and cat what capers yon please in order 
to make their life miserable afterwards." 

"I do not nnderstand what you mean, 
Count !" said I, in answer to this very perti- 
nent address. 

" Of course you don't," replied the choleric 
Count, with a bitter sneer; "you have been 
in the moon of late, and think it beneath you 
to pay any attention to mere sublunary affairs 
You never received my letter, nor encountered 
with my messenger, or heard of my poor dear 
Emmeline's illness ? Oh, no I you have been 
engaged in — " 

" lUness I Is she ill ?" 

" She will die, I tell you — that's all — un- 
less — " 

I waited to hear no more, but turned and 
left the apartment, and in ten minutes more, 
I was at her door. 

" The Countess ?" I said to the servant, who 
opened it. It was all I could say, for my 
heart beat as it had never throbbed before. 
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^^ My lady is ill^ sir^ and cannot be seen,'' 
replied the lacquey, with a lordly air, for he 
knew me not. 

** Is she confined to bed ?" 

"Not quite that," was the answer ; ^^ she is 
in the drawing-room, but does not receive 
visitors at present." 

I dashed past him, and before he could re- 
cover his surprise at my audacity, I was roam- 
ing wildly from chamber to chamber, whije he, 
I suppose, went to procure assistance to arrest 
or otherwise dispose of me. 

At length my search was over, I came to 
the right apartment, where pale, languid, me- 
lancholy, and to the last degree attenuated, sat 
the object of all my cares, hopes, feelings, and 
aspirations, sufifering rather than enjoying the 
gentle summer air, which came through the 
lattice to cool her fevered brow. There also- 
constant in fidelity as a dog, and like a dog, 
too, almost stretched at her feet — was poor 
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honest Abraham Braun, listening to her low 
voice, and watching every look as if upon it 
hung his own life. Of all her friends, she had 
selected that humble one to bear her company, 
and amidst all her splendour, lie still was 
thought of, favoured, and caressed. 

I paused a moment in the shadow of a large 
screen to recover myself, but I could distin- 
guish that her slender finger was raised, as she 
looked towards the door. 

" Hist ! Abraham,'' she murmured ; " I 
thought I heard a step ; and strange as it nlay 
seem, my poor friend, I thought that step was 
like — ^but no, Abraham, no ; I fear he has for- 
gotten us both. We have given him naught 
but trouble, and even friendship itself grows 
weary at the prospect of continued toil." 

" But not such friendship as his — not such 
friendship as Gerald Nugent's, Countess," 
replied Abraham, boldly. " I cannot believe 
it — ^it is impossible. The Count's letter has 



214 IHB BWABF. 

nufl^^ Idm, aod ao has her.Majesty's messen- 
g^T, or ho would hayo been here before this, 



H^ patus^d and started to his feet, for just 

thMi he ni»i his ejes, and caught a glance 
«f me. 

I raised mj finger to warn him, but it was 
Xto late. She, also, had seen me, and as a 
bright flush rose to her oheek, she attempted 
to stand. The next moment I was at her 
feet. 

** I said 80—1 thought so, dear Gerald," she 
said, abandoning to me the hand I prized so 
much. ^^ I fblt that you had not watched oyer 
me for years, to drop me from your memory at 
once. Are we still friends? If so, seat 
yourself by my side, and speak to me as you 
used to do, and only thus. Now that you are 
here, I shall grow well again. Oh I Gerald, 
you know not how I haye missed you, or you 
would not haye deserted me." 
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^^ I left you amidst friends/' said I, ^^ and 
in your altered fortunes, Countess — " 

^^ Hush I'' she said, placing her hand before 
my mouth) as she was wont to do. ^^You 
forget that all I possess, all that I am, all that 
makes me respected by others or satisfied with 
myself, I owe to you." 

" Eepay him them, Countegs," said a voice, 
behind us, ^* and fetter him to your side by the 
adamantine bands forged by the church, since 
nothing less is strong enough to hold him." 

On starting to my feet and looking round, 
I saw Mabia Theresa herself smiling upon us, 
and Count Nugent laughing in her train. 



More than thirty years have passed away 
since that memorable day. Of the actors in it. 
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almost all have departed from the earth — but 
sJie who then was my hope and pride, and is 
still my blessing, sits by my side, as I finish 
this page, as bright, as good, as happy- 
almost as beautiful as ever. 



THE END. 



THE EMIGRANT RETURNED. 



CHAPTEK I. 



Mr. Lorenzo O'Toohil was a thriving man in 
his own county, although everybody was not 
in the secret of how his money had been made. 
There were those, it was said, who remembered 
him as plain Larry Toole, a sort of steward or 
under agent to the great 0' Grady s of Boss, 
but as he had long since shaken off the degra- 

TOL. III. L 
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dation of a dependent, so had he also got rid of 
the vulgarity of his appellation by oonverting 
the uneuphonious Larry into the Spanish 
Lorenzoi and the unpronounoeable Toole into 
the classic O'Toohil. At the period in which 
we have' to do with him, he was a middle man, 
of formidable dimensions, a magistrate of no 
ordinary power, a money dealer who made the 
most of his hoards by lending it out at the 
highest interest he could obtain, and, finally, 
the husband of Miss Francesca O'Rafferty, 
whose father was a direct descendent from the 
gn at O'Rufferty, the head of that remarkable 
sc pt. '1 hey had been married many years ago, 
when Lorenzo's fortunes had come to a culmi- 
nating point, and as the lady's parents were 
poor, they bestowed her willingly, particularly 
as they had notbing better to give her than a 
great name and the proper pride that should 
acconipany it — at least in her estimation. 
In the usual course of time, sons and 



THB EMIGJSANr BETURNEB. 219 

daughters had grown to the side of this pros- 
perous couple, and) of course, had been edu- 
cated in the notions not unusual to those whose 
principal claims to attention are the length of 
the family purse. Bobert Mortimer O'Toohil, 
their eldest son, was something moi-e, if not 
better, than a squireen, inasmuch as he really 
had money to spend, and spent it profusely, if 
not generously, amongst those, in whose ^aris- 
tocratic eyes he would have found no great 
favor otherwise. Miss Belinda Selina O'Toohil, 
on her part, had been educated by a first- 
rate governess and finished at a first-rate 
boarding school. So had Miss Juliana Fran- 
cesca, while the youngest daughter, named 
plainly Mary, had been somowhat overlooked 
because she was small and plain, and thorcfon^, 
in the eyes of a rising family, good for nothing' 
but to play; ^^ Cinderella," to those wlio t^ero 
hereafter destined to do credit to it. She now 
was (Mary I mean) about eighteen years of 
age, and in addition to the want of personal 
L 3 
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nttraotious, iiho had taken the liberfcf of fidUng 

iu lovO| the ChriBtmas before^ with yomig 

Vrmik O^tara, who was onli/ a respectable 

furtnori whom nho had met while on a month's 

\m{ to tx ftnoud'd — tho said visit being allowed 

iu oiHbr to got hor out of the way of a honsefnl 

of gruitd oompauy at home, and to spare the 

oxpouMO of drtissing hor, to m^t them, in the 

Hnino Mutuptuous stylo as her sisters. Besides, 

lior ohutubor was wanted for the daughter of a 

(loimty-lioutonant) a Miss Bidelia O'Flanagan, 

ono of llobort Mortimer's flames, and intended 

M his brido — if nothing hotter worthy of his 

uoooptuuoo turuod up in the mean time. But 

poor Mary's attuohmont produoed no sympathy 

M'hon young Q'liara broaohed it. One and all, 

hor family wore astonished at his presumption, 

treatod him most unceromoniously, rejeeted 

him peremptorily, and turned their extreme 

wrath on Mary, for daring to have a heart, or 

to use it so degradingly. She was now a 
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Pariah — an outcast — a worse than ever con- 
temned being, for had she not preferred worth 
to wealth, and could she ever hope to be for- 
given by those whose sole ambition was to 
soar, and who cared little for any feeling or 
passion, save that which conduced to their own 
elevation. 

As if to punish their besetting sins, a very 
unpleasant incident occurred while Mary was 
in the highest state of disgrace, and the suffer- 
ing it involved. The family (all but Mary, of 
course) were assembled in the breakfast par- 
lour, which looked out upon the well-kept and 
splendidly planted lawn of Mount Toohil, when 
an elderly, but very plainly, or rather meanly 
dressed man was seen to walk slowly up and 
to knock at the hall door. 

" Who is he ? Tell him I canH be seen," 
said Mr. Lorenzo, to the footman, who had 
entered to say that the stranger wished to 
speak with him. 
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^^ IIo says you know hini| and that he is a 
friend, sir, who can't leave the country with- 
out seeing you," said the footmaUi returning. 
^* lie has just arrived from the States — ^^ 

** The what?" 

" From Amoricky, sir," 

<*The dev— that will do, John; TU goto 
him in a few minutes," said his master, look- 
ing at his son, who was going out to .hunt with 
Sir Dionysius Benigan. 

^^What is it, sir?" demanded the young 
gentleman. 

^^ None of your horrible relations, I hope," 
said Mrs. O'Toohil, with an accent of the deepr 
est disgust. 

<< I hope so, too, my dear ; but no one eaa 
be sure of his fortune till he looks it full in the 
fece." 

He swallowed his cofifee, and was leaving 
the room in a hurry, when the door openedi 
and the intrusive stranger appeared. His 
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garmtnts were poor, and his address homely, 
but his cheek was ruddy, and his manner open 
and hearfy* 

" Larry, my boy, donH you know me ?' said 
he to Mr. Lorenzo, after pausing a long 
minute, looking at that puzzled gentleman's 
face. 

" You — you have the advantage of me, «*r," 
replied Mr. Lorenzo, haughtily, displeased at 
hearing himself called ^^ Larry" before his own 
fEunily by such a mean-looking person. 

'^ You never were under a greater mistake 
in your Ufe," rejoined the stranger, ^^ than to 
say I have the advantage of you, Larry. But 
our poor father always told us how it would 
be. 

" * Larry, my boy,* he used to say to you, 
as - he took his evening though of the pipe ; 
^ it's you that'll do elegant in the world, for 
you have great cuteness without much con- 
science to bother you ; while for you, Murty, 
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jfoa^U be ever and always a beggar or little 
better.' 

** In trotb, be was right^ too, God be with 
bin, and belp me !" 

''Wbo is tbis man, Mr. OToohil?' de- 
manded Mis. IKToohil, in a tone of vehement 
displeasure. 

^'Yonr own brotber-in*kw, madam/' said 
the nnabaahed stnnger, with a low bow, 
** Murty Toole« by name—- yon may put the big 
O to it^ if you like, I'm not above it, and no 
ways particular." 

'^Otii tbis be true?' said Miss Belinda 

'* Impossible I" ejaculated her sister, after 
tiie manner of Miss O'Neill or Mrs. Sid* 
dons. 

''I'm afeard I'm not welcome," said the 
stranger, who certainly saw little love in the 
looks around him. 
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"Derilish awkward, sir, isnH it?" said Mr. 
Bobert to his father. 

"But what brings you here?" asked Mr. 
Lorenzo, coldly of his brother, without taking 
his hand or asking him " the time of day," as 
the saying is. 

" Misfortune !" said the old man, feelingly, 
in an altered tone, for he evidently saw that 
he was unwelcome. " I have spent my thirty 
years, and more if Fd say it, in striving to 
make both ends meet^'^^uid now they are as far 
alBunder as ever. I did my best — ^the best can 
do no more ; but I thought I never could want 
when I heard that my own mother^s son had 
plenty and to^'«fipare to share with me." Not 
that I want to disgrace you, Larry dear," he 
continued; "just give me a farm of land, or 
anything that way at a reasonable rent, and 
I'll never be a burthen to you." 

" My father has no farms to give," said Mr. 
Kobert. 
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^^ Impertinexii I" muttered his mother^ 

<< Fresamptuoos P' ohiqied in the young 
ladies. 

^^ Beally, you ought to have stayed where 
you were/' said Mr. Lorenn>| in a pueded tone. 
^' I have quite enough to do to provide for my 
own fiunily ; I have nothing to spare-— nothing 
to giveJ' 

^^ God h^lp the peer man I" said the returned 
stranger. 

^^ Maybe if I hniX tl^ and plenty I'd be 
better treated. I'm tired and weary, Jjtxtrjj 
with a long journey," be went on. ^* You 
wont deny me the ihelter yf your roof for a 
week until I reoover mynlf) I'll not trouble 
you longer — I'll turn in my brain someway to 
help myself, and maybe you wont deny me a 
pound or two to help me back to Dublin. I 
have a friend there that 1 think will be a — a — 
I was going to say a brother to me, but I 
wont. It might be displeasing to you, and to 
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theio elegant yoiing ladies and their mam — ma. 
if jou deny me that^ I mutt only go down to 
Jaek Clinty'a-— I met him on the road be- 
low—^' 

^^ You did not speak to him, I hope 7^ anxi- 
imsly intercepted the affectionate brother, in a 
yexed tone. 

^' Not a word ; he didn't know me — who 
would in these rags, and these grey hairs?" 
was the reply. 

"It is Tery annoying — very malaproposj^^ 
went on Mr. Lorenzo, looking round at his 
family. " But if I thought that your stay 
would be onfy a week " 

"Not an hour longer, I'll promise you,'' said 
the stranger, eagerly : " maybe not so long, if 
I ean help it." 

The husband called the wife aside for con- 
sultation on hearing this consolatory declara- 

tion. 

"This is a frightfcd business, my dear,'^ he 
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said ; ^^ but it bannot be helped ; ^e must only 
make the best of it. If we let him go to that 
Clinty's — the fellow keeps a publio boiuiey and 
the whole thing will get wind. We must put 
up with him for a few days ; we oaii give him 
that lumber-room next to Mary's ; and srt her 
to have an eye on him.'' 

^^ He must not m^ke himself known as ptmr 
brother; I insist upon that/' replied Mrs. 
Lorenzo. 

*^ Certainly — quite right, my love^ — I shall 
make that an express stipulation." 

^^Nor he must not be talking with the 
servants." 

^^ Surely not ; it would be intolerable/' said 
her husband. 

" Very well ; be it so," said the lady ; " but 
for Heaven's sake get rid of him as soon as 
possible. I'm sure I never thought that my 
husband could have such a relative." 

V^ I thought he was dead and buried years 
ago," said Mr. Lorenzo. 
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" Unluckily that he was not," said his ifife. 

Metotime the returned relative looked quietly 
oa $iif their cogitations, and when Mr. Lorenzo 
turned to him and said ^^ follow me/' in a gruff 
ton&— he did as he was hid ; and with an 
humble, but unretumed bow, he followed his 
rich, but not oyer-hospitable relative. • 

In a few minutes Mr. Lorenzo returned with 
his de^ughter Mary in his train. She was 
small ; but not very plain, after all. To be 
sure, her sisters were ^^ dashers,'' and despised 
all who were not — that was the distinction. 
But her petite figure was full of easy, natural 
grace, and her soft blue eye, and rosy mouth 
seemed to have a kind look and pleasant smile 
for every one — even for her own family, who 
despised her. 

^^ Listen to me, Mary," said her father, as if 
he were addressing a menial. ^^ That man I 
introduced to you on the lobby is a relative — 
in fact, an unfortunate brother of mine ^ 



280 THB JtMIOBAXT lUB tD UEX f. 

" My nno le ■ ^^ 

^* Hush I DonH say that word again, if' 
you please/' said her mother, with a tremendoiu 
frowiL 

'^ Just so ; don't repeat it," said her &ther. 
^' He is to stay here for a few days ; and yoii 
m«Bt see that he does not go mnch about, or ool- 
logue with the servants." 

*^ CoUoguCj papa," exclaimed Belinda. ^^ Is 
that English?" 

'^ He means ^ converse,' I presume," said her 
sister. 

.J I mean what I say," went on Mr. Lorenzo, 
impatiently. ^^ You, Mary, are to^look to this. 
Sit with him, chat with him, bring him what 
he wants, and remember that you will ^be 
answerable for the consequences." 

^^ What consequences ?" meekly inquired 
Mary. 

^^^ You are a fool," broke in her mother. 
^^ What consequences I The consequences of 
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having it knawn that a beffffar belongs to 
such a beggar, coaisOi lowbonii mlgar, as 
yon, madam, would bring amongst us, if you 
could.'' 

^'Go it; she deserves it," enoouraged Mr. 
Bobert Mortimer. 

Poor Mary humbly bowed to the storm, and 
iiiquired no more, but aooepted the office 
assigned her of watching her own uncle as if 
he were a thief, and of treating him as if he 
were an outcast^ which he, unfortunately, was. 
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CHAPTEE II. 



^^ Akd this is the hole— I mean the room^ my 
own brother puts me into^ mjrdear?'' asked 
the unfortunate Murty^ in a fit of impolitic in- 
dignatioUy as Mary ushered him into a small 
attic, considerably filled with dilapidated furni- 
ture, and dismally small and dark ; ^^ its here 
I am to rest myself, is it ?" 

Mary blushed deeply at these pertinent ques- 
tions, but answered kindly. 
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^^I cannot answer for my Other's acts or 
intentions/' she said, with a smile, '^ nor can I 
venture to disobey them. But, although this 
room is not large, I can soon make it com- 
fortable for you, sir, and while you stay ui it, 
you flhall find that you want for nothing. I'll 
be your attendant myself." 

^^ You will, dear ?' said the old man, look- 
ing at her most attentiyely. ^^Are these 
young ladies below stairs, your sisters, may 
I ask?' 

" They are." 

" Why, thea, they don't look like you. What 
is your name ?" 

" Mary." 

^^ Bat I suppose I am to call you Mm 
Mary." 

^^ For what, sir ? For shame ! Are you not 
my own uncle, my father's brother ?" faltered 
out the blushing girl. 

** But I'm poorr^miserably poor, Mary." 
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^^ Poverty is not a sin/' said the young j^l ; 
^^ nor can all the riches of the world, or the 
want of them, burst asunder the ties of blood 
— the claims of kin.^' 

^^ They ought not, you mean, my dear/' said 
the old man satirically. ^^ Then you are not 
ashamed of me, maybe ?'' 

" Why should I, sir ?' said poor innocent 
Mary. ^' If you are old and in want, these 
may be claims to my good feelings, but surely 
they should not arouse my bad ones. You are 
my father's brother — that is enough for me.'' 

^^ Then maybe you'd get me a bit of break- 
fast, Mary ?" said the old man, '^ for I haynH 
broken my fast yet, and poverty only sharpens 
hunger. I thought so, when I saw the heaps 
of good things at my brother's table, and I not 
asked to eat a morsel — ^not a morsel," he re* 
plied, bitterly. 

The words were scarcely spoken wbeii Mary 
vanished, and in a few minutet tetmamt with 
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a tray, neatly arranged, and filled with eatables. 
She placed it on the small table, and settled a 
chair for him. 

^^ But these good things are not all for me ?'' 
he said. '^ Lar — I mean your papa will be 
displeased at such extravagance to me, whom 
he puts in a garret." 

" No, no ; I am to be your provider— your 
companion — your — " 

" Jailer — don't mince the word,'' said Murty. 

^^ No, I meant your attendant, sir, and as 
such I am privileged to deal with you as I 
please while you are under my charge," said 
Mary, in her cheerful, pleasant tone ; '^ so sit 
dowii) if you please, and try this ham ; I cured 
it myself, and I made this chicken pie also. I 
did'nt make the bread, but I superintended its 
baking, and the cream and butter are from a 
oow that I reared from a calf myself— poor 
Molsheen I call her, and she knows me, and I 
think loye^i me, although she is onlj/ a brute." 
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^^ She would be a great brute if she did not," 
said the poor relation, cordially, cutting himself 
a slice of the bread, and buttering it with 
Molsheen's butter. 

When he had finbhed his meal, Mary herself 
removed the tray, and that done, she set her- 
self about making his room comfortable. She 
invited him into her own chamber while 
this was doing, and when he again entered his 
little place, he fohnd it completely metamor- 
phosed for the better. The lumber had been 
removed, a small camp bed put up, a chair or 
two, and a better table introduced, and a snug 
fire blazed in the little grate . 

*^ And who did all this for me ?" asked the 
old man, turning to the well pleased girl, who 
stood laughing by. 

^^ Sally, the under housemaid, helped me," 
said Mary ; ^4t was all easily done. I hope 
you will like it." 

^^ But your mamma will be angry with you 
for doing it," suggested the old man. 
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" You wrong mamma, I think," said Mary, 
blushing ; *^ but, at all events, she will know 
nothing about it. No one ever comes up here 
but the servant." 

" Is not your room here, my dear ?" said her 
uncle. 

"Mine I oh! yes; but — ^but — " 

"I understand all about it, Mary," said 
Murty, feelingly. " You are- not exactly a 
servant in your father's house, but you are not 
treated as a daughter ; is that it ?" 

"My father treats me as it seems right to 
him to do," said Mary, seriously. " I have no 
reason to complain, and I do not." 

" Well, my dear, let us sit down and chat 
together," said her uncle. " I am old ai^d 
poor, but I have seen a great deal of the world, 
and if I can give you nothing else, I can give 
you the benefit of my experience. It may be 
of use to you one day or other." 

Mary sat down with him at the fire, and 
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found him both a pleasant and a profitable 
companion. It strack her that^ as they became 
better acquainted, his manner and tone changed 
very much for the better. His vulgarity of 
expression ceased, and his language was that 
of the thoughtful and somewhat educated man, 
without being exactly that of a scholar or a 
gentleman. 

When Mary remarked this, he laughed. 

*^ You are a shrewd observer, my little 
friend," he said, " and I dare say that the 
poverty of my condition did make me tone my 
language too low. But now, in return for 
your observation on mo, let mo give you my 
criticism on yourself, Mary. I don't think you 
are happy here. Come now be candid with 
mo ; I am your own uncle, you know. You 
are set to cure, and brew, and bake, while 
others feast, and dross, and revel — a sort 
of housekeeper without salary. Am I not 
right r 
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Mary was silent. She could not say it was 
not so. 

"You won't blame your parents? Well, 
you are right, dear Mary," he said, warming, 
"But still I don't think you are happy — 
something lies on your mind, perhaps ?" 

The old man looked very knowing as he said 
this, and ho smiled, until he saw that Mary's 
eyes were full of tears, and then he paused 
and took her hand in his. 

" I knew it was so, Mary ; I have heard some- 
thing of your adventures as I travelled here," 
he went on. "Tell me, my child, is there not 
a — a sweetheart in the case ? Don't hide your 
face, there is nothing to be ashamed of in 
loving au honest man, like Frank O'Hara." 

" You know him, then ?" said Mary, gasp- 
ing and blushing. 

" I have tried him, Mary," said the old 
fellow, seriously. " His father and I pegged 
tops and played marbles together ; and when 
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I made myself known to him yesterday, 

he received me like a . Well, Mary, 

not like my own born brother, at all events. 
Tell me, dear heart, do you love him sin- 
cerely ?" 

" I — I acknowledge it," sighed Mary. " I 
cannot help it.'' 

" Then you shall marry him, Mary," said 
her uncle, decidedly. 

" My father will never hear of it," exclaimed 
Mary. " So don't talk of it again." 

^< Very well, let us talk of something else," 
said her charge. 

All that day they spent together, unmo- 
lested, unvisited, by any of the other members 
of the family. At night, Mary was sent for 
and questioned, not as to the comforts of the 
old man, but as to his movements. But he 
had never left his chamber — never expressed a 
wish to do it, and Mary said so. 
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" Where is he now ?" demanded her father. 

" In bed — asleep, I believe," was the 
answer. ^^ 

" I wish it were his last sleep," remarked 
Mr. Eobert Mortimer, at which benevolent 
wish his sisters laughed loudly. 
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CHAPTEE III. 



Thf. noxt morning; when Mary went to visit 
ber unole, he was gone. 

She hastened to her father's room, and told 
him that her uncle's chamber was empty, and 
on inquiry it was found that he had left word 
with one of the servants that he would not 
return. 

^^What did he say, John?" asked his 
master. 
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The man hesitated. 

^^ Speak when you are desired, sir/' said his 
mistress, imperiously. 

^^ He said, then, ma'am," replied the man, 
^^that he was obleeged for your hospitality, 
but he hoped when he saw you in his house, 
that it's something better nor that kind of an 
Irish welcome he'd give you. ^I keep my 
lumber room for my cast-off furniture," said 
he, 'not for my poor relations, and when I 
entertain my own brother, it's something 
better than a cowld shoulder I'll give him. 
Tell your master — and your mistress, just 
that, and no more nor no less, my man.' 
Them was his words, as near as I can remem- 
ber them." 

Mr. and Mrs. Lorenzo looked at each other, 

but their principal feeling was pleasure that 

he had departed, on- any terms. His name, of 

course, was tabooed in the family circle, and 

K 3 
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for a week or so they heard no more of the 
humble and unfortmiate Murty Toole. 

Again they were seated at a family break- 
fast, and Mr. Lorenzo was giving a quiet 
lecture to his son on his very extravagant 
habits, which were daily getting worse and 
worse, when the young man's attention was 
directed to the lawn, and rushing to the 
window ho gazed out: — 

" A splendid pair of greys, by Jupiter I'^ 
said he, with the ardent enthusiasm of a horse- 
fiincier ; " what a forehand — what paces I three 
hundred guineas, if they're worth a farthing !'' 

^' And a capital turn out altogether," said 
his father, who had followed"him. " I wonder 
who it can be at this hour? Perhaps Lord 
Lionel coming to canvass for the county ?" 

"Eun up and settle your hair, Belinda," 
said Mrs. Lorenzo; ''and do you sit down to* 
practice, Juliana ; you always look best at the 
harp, ray love." 
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The mpnfmgb stopped at the door, and 
before any of the fiunily eoold reeorer thdr 
agitation, or settle themaelTeB in their pttqper 
fiishiooable poaitioiiay the door was thrown 
open and there entered — 

But no— it was impossible I They gazed on 
the stranger, and then they stared at each 
other, while he adyanced with smiling ur- 
banity, and offered his hand to Mr. Lorenzo : — 

" You doubt my identity, Lar — I beg your 
pardon — ^Lorenzo," he said, cordially; "but 
I am the man you take me to be, nevertheless. 
I intruded on you the other day in a false 
character, and you treated me as you ought. 
1 honor you for it. I am too well off myself 
to have any respect for a poor relation, and if 
you had appeared to me as I did to you, I 
would have put you in a coal cellar instead of 
a garret, and fed you on bread and water 
instead of anything better. Poverty is only 
made to be discountenanced ; you are a sen- 
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sible fellow, and deserve your prosperity. I 
congratulate you." 

He then went the round of the entire 
family, complimenting and smiling, as though 
he had been received from the first with the 
sincerest welcome, while they, in their turn, 
received his compliments with a little con- 
fusion, but not without pleasure, when they 
glanced at his turn-out: — 

*' Ila ! ha !" he said, laughingly to his 
brother ; ^' it is not often that such unanimity 
of sentiment reigns in a family as I find in 
yours, Lorenzo. Your excellent family follow 
your lead as accurately as figures in an ac- 
count, and it makes me sigh to think that I 
have neither wife nor child to whom I could 
set BO excellent an example." 

" Alas ! and are they dead ?" said Mr. Lor- 
enzo, in a pathetic tone, taking his cue from 
his now revered lelative. 

'* I never had them, man," said Mr. Murty. 
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^' I have been too busy irith Flutus to think 
of Cupidy and now I shall have to look to my 
relations or friends for heirs. I hare sacks 
foil of dollars, and know not what to do with 
them. By-the-bye, I donH see Mary — where 
is Mary T^ he asked^ looking round him« 

" She is — in her own room," said her 
mother. 

^^ Bun up for her, if you please, ma'am," 
said her brother in-law, carelessly, '^ and yon, 
Mr. Mortimer, just tell one of my people to 
hand you the casket which he will find in the 
pocket of the chaise. I have brought a few 
chains, rings, brooches, and soforth, which I 
hope my charming nieces here will favor me 
by receiving. Be good enough to ask for 
thera, Mr. Mortimer, if you please. By-and- 
bye, I hope to do something for you also, to 
show my sense of your merits and appearance. 
You are a credit to your family, sir, and a 
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very sensible fellow as well as your Mher, 
I see.'' 

While Mr. Mortimer went on his errand, 
poor Mary was introduced by her smiling 
mother. 

<< Mary, my dear," said her uncle, kissing 
her forehead, ^^ you are the only fool in your 
family, and I commiserate you. You require 
some good advice, child ; and you are only fit 
to be a housekeeper. You may be of some 
use in my establishment — you are only in the 
way here ; so if your father and mother will 
consent to part with you, I'll giva you — ^yes, 
I'll give you twenty dollars a- year to clothe 
yourself, and your board for nothing. Of 
course, the bulk of my property will go — I 
won't say where — but, I dare say, I .can 
manage to dispose of it properly. When one's 
own relations are prudent, there is a pleasure 
in taking care of them. I hate your generous 
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extravagant people ; no good ever oomes of it. 
What say you, Mr. Lorenzo? may I have 
Mary ? I'll take care of her, and teach her 
pride and propriety, I promise you." 

It was a tempting offer. Mary was ^^ a 
drug" in the domestic market ; and if Murty 
took her, she would form a link to keep alive 
the connexion. It was agreed that she should 
become her uncle's housekeeper, and the ec- 
centric Murty, taking time by the forelock, de^ 
sired her to put on her bonnet and shawl im- 
mediately. 

"But surely you will stay a day or 
two with us?" said Mrs. Lorenzo, affection* 
ately. 

"It's my great misfortune that I must be 
off at once, ma'am," said the old man ; " I am 
so pressed for time that I can't even wait for 
Mary to pack her bandboxes. But you shall 
hear from me. I hope the young ladies like 
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their trinkets. Be alive, Mary ehild, and get 
the dressing and kissing over as soon as pos- 
sible/' 

He pressed her hand significantly, as he 
spoke, and she understood him atonoe. In 
hctj before the family had well reooyered from 
their oonfosion at his re-appearance, he was 
ready to start again. 

^^ I am to understand that I may do as I 
like with this unfortunate ^1, am I not ?' he 
said to his brother. 

^^ Yes — certainly," said Mr. Lorenzo, whose 
conscience smote him for parting so easily 
with his own daughter. 

" You'll find her rather slow, I fear, sir," 
said Mr. Mortimer. 

^^ Good bye, Mary," said her sisters, as if 
they were heartily glad to get rid of her. 

^^I hope you will be able to make some- 
thing of her," said Mrs. Lorenzo, play- 
fully. 
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" I will make something of her, ma^am/' 
replied the old man, in her own tone. 

"Yes, yes; but if you think of returning 
to America, you must not make her quite a 
*help,' or a slave, you know," rejoined the 
afiectionate mother still smiling. 

" Depend upon it, ma'am, I will take your 
advice," said Murty, with one foot in his 
splendid carriage, in which the humble, ill- 
used Mary was seated before him. " She has 
had enough and to spare of that sort of treat- 
ment, in her own immediate country and 
family. , I'll try her on another tack, and see 
how it will answer. She shall be to me the 
child of my old age — the comfort of my life. 
While I live I will protect her, and when I 
die, she shall find that blood, after all, is 
thicker than water, and that as she did not 
discard or disdain me in my assumed poverty, 
I will not forget her in my will. Drive on, 
coachman; I take from Mount Toohil the 
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only valuable thing it contains, and I will 
take good care never to repeat my visit, for 
fear I should be put into the garret without a 
charitable Mary being near to make it com- 
fortable." 

And the eccentric old man was quite as good 
as his word. He never did return to Mount 
Toohil, and all that his family heard of his 
movements, was from a letter received by Mr. 
Lorenzo, dated New York, in six months after 
his short visit, stating, that as he didn't know 
anything better to do with Mary, he had given 
her in marriage to a certain Mr. Francis 
O'Hara, who had left Ireland with himself, and 
was now the junior partner in the great mer- 
cantile firm of Toole, Swartz, and O'Hara, one 
of the richest houses in the Union. ^^ As .to 
seeing me again in Ireland," concluded his 
letter ; ^^ I find that there is only one olass of 
EBruBNBB Emigranis welcome there — namely, 
those who have money to spare and share, and 
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as thej are eqnallj welcome every where, I 
think it better to stay where I am amongst 
kind Mends, who even in my worst day, woold 
neyer haye treated me as a broken-down chair 
or dilapidated table, or thrust me into a Inmber- 
room, when there was a better room vacant to 
stow me away. Gkxl bless yon, and give yon 
a more charitable heart, my dear Larry, or 
Lorenzo, if you like it better. You may be a 
great man in a small way, but greatness with- 
out goodness, is like a silver-dish without any- 
thing to put on it, and only proves that show 
without substance is never to be trusted. To 
be sure, as our poor deceased father used to say, 
it's hard to expect blood from a turnip, or make 
a silk-purse out of a sow's ear, although there 
are men who would never act as one of us has 
done, and as I hope the other will never be 
guilty of while his name is Murty Toole — with- 
out an to it at alL" 

THE END. 
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